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A ROMAUNT. 



L'univera est une esp^ce de livre, dont on n'a lu que la premiers 
page qoand on n'aicaqiie soivpaj^s. J'en ai £euillet^ un aMex 
fROid nombre, que j^ tsmr€ egalement roanvaises. Get. ex&- 
men ne m'a point 6t€ infiroctueux. Je haissais ma patrie. 
Tontes les impertinences des peoples dlFers, parmi lesquels j'ai 
Y^cn, m'ont r6ooncUii^ avec elle. Qoand je n'aorais tir6 d'autre 
b^n^fice de mes voyages que celui-B, je n'en regretterais ni les 
finis, ni les fatigues. L£ COSMOPOLITE. 



PREFACE. 



Ihe following poem was written, for the most 
part, amidst the scenes which it attempts to describe. 
It was begun in Albania; and the parts relative to 
Spain and Portugal were composed from the au- 
thor's observations in those countries. Thus much 
it may be necessary to state for the correctness of 
the descriptions. The scenes attempted to be sketch- 
ed are in Spain^ Portugal, Epirus, Acamania^ and 
Greece. There for the present the poem stops: its 
reception will determine whether the author may 
venture to conduct his readers to the capital of the 
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East^ through Ionia and Phrj^a : these two cantos 
are merely experimental. 

A fictitious character is introduced for the sake of 
giving some connexion to the piece ; which, how- 
ever, makes no pretension to regularity. It has 
been suggested to me by friends, on whose opinions 
I set a high value, that in this fictitious character, 
'' Childe Harold," I may inciir the suspicion of 
having intended some real personage: this I beg 
leave> once for all^ to disclaim — Harold is the child 
of imagination^ for the purpose I have stated. In 
some very trivial particulars, and those merely local» 
there might be grounds for such a notion ; but in 
the main points, I should hope, none whatever. 

It is almost superfluous to mention that the ap- 
pellation '^ ChUde," as '' ChUde Waters," •' ChUde 
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Childers," &c. is used as more consonant with the 
old structure of versification which I have adopted. 
The *' Good Night," in the beginning of the first 
canto, was suggested by *' Lord Maxwell's Good 
Night," in the Border Minstrelsy, edited by Mr. 
Scott. 

With the different poems which have been pub- 
lished on Spanish subjects, there may be found some 
slight coincidence in the first part, which treats of 
the Peninsula, but it can only be casual ^ as, with 
the exception of a few concluding stanzas, the 
whole of this poem was written in the Levant. 

The stanza of Spenser, according to one of our 
most successful poets, admits of every variety. Dr. 
Beattie makes the following observation: '* Not 
long ago I began a poem in the style and stanza of 



Spenser^ in which I propose to give foil scope to 
toy inclination, and be either droll or pathetic, de- 
scriptive or sentimental^ tender or satirical^ as the 
humour strikes me ; for, if I mistake not, the mea- 
sure which I have adopted admits equally of all 
these kinds of composition*." — Strengthened in my 
opinion by such authority, and by the example of 
^ome in the highest order of Italian poets, I shall 
make no apology for attempts at similar variations 
in Hie following compcMsition; satisfied that^ if they 
are unsuccessful, their failure must be in the execu- 
tion, rather than in the design sanctioned by the 
practice of Ariosto, Thomson, and Beattie. 

* Seattle's Letters. 
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ADDITION TO THE 



PREFACE. 



I have now waited till almost all our periodical 
jourtials have distributed their usual portion of cri- 
ticism. To the justice of the generality of their 
criticisms I have nothing to object 5 it would ill be- 
come me to quarrel with their very slight degree of 
censure, when^ perhaps, if they had been less kind 
they had been more candid. Returning, therefore, 
to all and each my best thanks for their liberality, 
on one point alone shall I venture an observation. 
Amongst the many objections justly urged to the 
very indifferent character of the " vagrant Childe,** 
(whom, notwithstanding many hints to the contrary, 
I still maintt^in to be a fictitious personage), it has 
been stated, that besides the anachronism, he is very 
unknightli/y as the times of the Knights were times 
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of love, honour, and so forth. Nnw it so ha|^>ens 
that the good old times, when ^* Tamour du bon 
vieux terns, I'dmour antique" flourished, were the 
most profligate of all possible centuries.. Those who 
have any doubts on this subject may consult St. 
Palaye, passim, and more particularly vol. ii, page 
6g. The vows of chivalry were no better kept than 
any other vows whatsoever, and the songs of the 
Troubadours were not more decent^ and certainly 
were much less refined, than those of Ovid. — ^The 
*' Cours d'amour^ parlemeus d'amour ou de oourtesie 
et de gentilesse" had much more of love than of 
courtesy or gentleness. — See RoUand on the same 
subject with St. Palaye. — ^Whatever other objection 
may be urged to that most imamiable personage 
Childe Harold, he was so far perfectly knightly in 
his attributes — " No waiter, but a knight templar*." 
♦ The Rovers. Antijacobin. 



xvii 

— ^By the by, I fear that Sir Tristram and Sir Lance- 
lot were no better than they should be, althon^ 
Tery poetical personages and true knights ** sans 
peur>" though not '' sans reproche."'— If the story 
of the institution of the " Garter" be not a fable, 
the knights of that order have for several centuries 
borne the badge of a Countess of Salisbury, of in- 
different memory. So much for chivalry. Burke 
need not have regretted that its days are over, 
thoajg^ Maria Antoinette was quite as chaste as 
most of those in whose honours lances were shi- 
vered, and knights unhorsed. 

Before the days of Bayard, and down to those of 
Sir Joseph Banks (the most chaste and celebrated 
of ancient and modem times), few exceptions will 
be found to this statement, and I fear a little inves- 
tigation will teach us not to regret these monstrous 
fnum'meif es of the middle ages. 



iLviii 

' I now leave *« Childe Harold'* to lire his dayj 
^udi as he is ; it had been more agreeable^ and cer* 
tainlymore easy, to have drawn an amiable charac- 
ter* It had been easy to varnish ove^r his faults, to 
jaaake him do ibore and express less^ but he never 
rwas intended as an example, further than to show 
liiat early perversion of mind and morals leads to 
satiety of past pleasures and disappointment in new 
jonest and that even the beauties of nature, and the 
(Stimulus of travel (except ambition, the most power- 
ful of all excitements) are lost on a soul so consti- 
tuted, or rather misdirected. Had I proceeded with 
the Poem, this character would have deepened as he 
drew to the close; for the outline which I once 
meant to fill up for him was, with some exceptions, 
the sketch of a modem Timon, perhaps a poetical 
.Zeluco. 
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A ROMAUNT. 



TOt. I. 



TO lANTHE. 



Not in those climes wberelhave late been straying. 
Though Beauty long hath there been matchless 

deem'd; 
Not in those visions to the heart displaying 
Forms which it sighs but to have only dream'd» 
Hath aught like thee in truth or fancy seem'd t 
Nor, having seen thee, shall I vainly seek 
To paint those charms which varied as they beam'd—- 
To such as see thee not my words were weak ; 
To those who gaze on thee what language could they 

speak? 
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Ah ! may'st thou ever be what now thou art. 
Nor unbeseem the promise of thy spring. 
As £Edr in form, as warm yet pure in heart. 
Love's image upon earth without his wing. 
And guileless beyond Hope's imagining! 
And surely she who now so fondly rears 
Thy youth, in thee, thus hourly brightening. 
Beholds the rainbow of her future years. 
Before whose heavenly hues all sorrow disappears. 



Youii^ Peri of the West!— 'tis well for me 
My years already doubly number thine ; 
My lovekss eye unmov'd may gaze on thee. 
And safely view thy ripening beauties shine ; 
Hiqppy, I ne'er shaU see them in decline. 
Happier, that while aUjounger hearts shall bleed. 
Mine ehall escape the doom thine eyes assign 
To these whose admiration shall succeed. 
But mixed witli pangs to Iiove's.even lovelieist hours 
decreed. 



Oh ! let that eye, which, wild as the Gazelle's* 
Now brightly bold or beautifully shy, 
Wins as it wanders, dazzles where it dwells. 
Glance o'er this page ; nor to my verse deny 
That smile for which my breast might vainly sigh, 
Could I to thee be ever more than friend: 
This much, dear maid, accord ; nor question why 
To one so young my strain I would commend. 
But bid me with my wreath one matchless lily blend. 



Such is thy name with this my verse entwin'd ; 
And long as kinder eyes a look shall cast 
On Harold's page, Ianthe*s here enshrin'd 
Shall thus be first beheld, forgotten last : 
My days once number'd, should this homage past 
Attract thy fairy fingers near the lyre 
Of him who hail'd thee, loveliest as thou wast. 
Such is the most my memory may desire ; 
Though more than Hope can claim, could Friend- 
ship less require ? 



CJOtie flarolti'0 ^^ttgrimajp^ 



A ROMAUNT. 



CANTO !• 



I. 

Oh, thou! in Hellas deem*d of heavenly birth,' 
Muse ! form'd or fabled at the minstrel's will ! 
Since sham*d fiill oft by later lyres on earth. 
Mine dares not call thee from thy sacred hill : 
Yet there IVe wander'd by thy vaunted rill ; 
Yes ! sigh'd o'er Delphi's long-deserted shrine,^ 
Where, save that feeble fountain, all is still ; 
Nor mote my shell awake the weary Nine 
To grace so plain a tale-^this lowly lay of mine* 



CHILUB BABOLD'S Curtif^ 



IL 

Whikmie in AIbioii*8 isle Hiere dwdt a youth. 
Who ne in Tirtoe's ways did take ddight ; 
But spent his days in riot most nncxmdi. 
And ▼ex'd with nurth the drowsy ear of Night. 
Ah, me ! in sooth he was a shameless wight. 
Sore given to revel and ungodly glee ; 
Few earthly things found fiatvoiir in his sight 
Save concubines and carnal onnpanie. 
And flannting wassaHers of hi^ and low d^ree. 



in. 

Childe Harold was hehight:— hut whence his name 
And lineage long, it suits me not to say ; 
Suffiee it, that peithance they were of fieune, 
And had been glorious in another day: 
But one sad losel soils a name for aye. 
However mighty in the olden time ; 
Nor all that heralds rake i^m coffin'd day. 
Nor florid prose, nor honied lies of rhyme 
Can blazon evil deeds, or consecrate a crime. 



%tot. pilcbiMage. 



IV. 

Childe Harold bask'd him in the noon-tide 8un» 
Disporting there like any other fly; 
Nor deem'd before his little day was done 
One blast might chill him into misery. 
But long ere scarce a third of his pass'd by» 
Worse than adversity the Childe befell ; 
He felt the fulness of satiety: 
Then loath'd he in his native land to dwell. 
Which s^em'dtohimmore lone thanEremite'ssad celt. 



V. 

For he ihrotigh Sin's long labyrinth had nm. 
Nor made atonement when he did amiss. 
Had sigh'd to many though he loVd but one. 
And that lov'd one, alas ! could ne'er be hn. 
Ah, happy she ! to 'scape from him whose kiss 
Had been pollution imto aught so chaste ; 
Who soon had left her charms for vulgar bliss, 
Aiid spoil'd her goodly lands to gild his waste. 
Nor cairn doinestk peace liad ever deign'd to taste. 
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VI. 

And now Childe Harold vras sore sick at hearty 
And from his fellow bacchanals would flee ; 
Tis said, at times the sullen tear would start,. 
But Pride congeal'd the drop within his ee : 
Apart he stalk*d in joyless reverie, 
And from his native land resolv*d to go^ 
And visit scorching climes beyond the sea ; 
With pleasure drugg'd he almost long'd for woe, 
And e*en for change of scene would seek the shades 
below. 

VH. 
The Childe departed from his father's hall: 
It was a vast and venerable pile ; 
So old, it seemed only not to fall. 
Yet. strength was pillar'd in each massy aisle. 
Monastic dome ! condemn'd to uses vile ! 
Where Superstition once had made her den 
Now Paphian girls were known to sing and snuie ; 
And monks might deem theif time was come agen, 
If .ancient tales say true» nor wrong these holy men. 
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vm. 

Tet oft-times in his maddest mirthful mood 
Strange pangs would flash along Childe Harold's 
As if the memory of some deadly feud [brow^ 
Or disappointed passion luri^'d below : 
But this none knew, nor haply car'd to know ; 
For his was not that open, artless soul 
That feels relief by bidding sorrow flow. 
Nor sought he friend to counsel or condole, 
Whate'er his grief mote be, whichhecouldnotcontroL 



IX. 
And none did love him — ^though to hall and bower 
He gathered revellers from far and near. 
He knew them flatt'rers of the festal hour; 
The heartless parasites of present cheer. 
Yea ! none did love him — ^not his lemans dear— • 
But pomp and power alone are woman's care, 
And where these are light Eros finds a feere ; 
Maidens, like moths, are ever caught by glare. 
And Mammon wins his way where Senqihs might 
despair. 
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X. 

Chflde Harold bad a modieF — not foigot. 
Though parting from that mother be did sbnn'; 
A sister whom be lov'dy but saw her not 
Before his weaiy fMlgrimage b^gon : 
If friends be had, be bade adieu to none. 
Yet deem not thence his breast a breast of sted ; 
Ye, who have known what 'tis to doat upon 
A few dear objects, will in sadness feel 
8nch partings break the heart thcyfondly hopetobeal.' 



xi. 

His house, bis home, his heritage, bis lands. 
The laughing dames in whom he did delight. 
Whose large blue' eyes, fair locks, and snowy hands 
Might shake the saintship of an anchorite, 
And long bad fed bis youthful appetite ; 
His goblets brimm'd with every costly wine. 
And an that mote to luxury invite. 
Without a sigh he left, to cross the brine. 
And traverse Faynim Shores, and pass Earth's central 
line. 
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xn. 

The sails were filled, and fair the light winds blew. 
As glad to waft him from his native home ; 
And fast the white rocks faded from his view. 
And soon were lost in circmnambient foam : 
And then, it may be, of his wish to roam 
Repented he, but in his bosom slept 
The silent thought, nor from his lips did come 
One word of wail, whilst others sate and wept. 
And to the reckless gales unmanly moaning kept. 



xm. 

But when the sun was sinking in the sea 
He seiz!d his harp, which he at times could strings 
And strike, albeit with untaught melody. 
When deem*d he no strange ear was listening : 
And now his fingers o'er it he did fling. 
And tun*d his fuewell in the dim twilight. 
While flew the vessel on her snowy wing. 
And fleeting shores receded from his sight. 
Thus to tbe elementohe pour'd his last << CfoodNlght.'' 
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1. 

** Adieu, adieu ! my natiTe sbore 

Fades o'er the waters blue; 
The Night-winds sigh, the breakers roar. 

And shrieks the wild seamew. 
Yon Sun that sets upon the sea 

We follow in his flight ; 
Farewell awhile to him and thee» 

My native Land— CkxxL Night ! 



2. 
*^ A few short hours and He will rise 

To give the Morrow birth ; 
And I shall hail the main and skies, 

But not my mother Earth. 
Deserted is my own good hall, 

Its hearth is desolate ; 
Wild weeds are gathering on the wall ; 

My dog howls at the gate. 
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3. 
** Come hither, hither, my little page ! 

Why dost thou weep and wail ? 
Or dost thou dread the billows* rage. 

Or tremble at the gale ? 
But dash the tear-drop from thine eye; 

Our ship is swift and strong : 
Our fleetest falcon scarce can fly 

More merrily along." 



4: 
''Let winds be shrill, let waves roll high, 

I fear not wave nor wind ; 
Yet marvel not. Sir Childe» that I 

Am sorrowful in mind ; 
For I have firom my father gone, 

A mother whom I love. 
And have no friend, save these alone. 

But ihee— «Qd one above. 
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*' My father bless'd me feirepitljy 

Yet did not much complain ; 
But sorely will my mother sigh 

Till I come hack again."-^ 
*' Enough, enough, my little lad! 

Such tears hecome thine eye ; 
If I thy guileless hosom had 

Mine own would not he dry. 



6. 

\* Come hither, hither my staunch yeoman. 

Why dost thou look so pale ? 
Or dost thou dread a French foeman ? 

Or shiver at the gale ?*'— 
" Deem'sjt thou I tremhle for my life ? 

Sir Childe, I*m not so weak ; 
But thinking oa an absent wife 

Will blanch a Mthful cheek« 
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5^- 
" My spouse arid boys dweft n6ar thy hall, 

Along the borderitlg lake, 
And when they on their father call. 

What answer shall she Cliake ?" — 
'• Enough, enough, ttty yeoifedn good, 

Thy grief let none gainsay i 
But I, who am of lighter mbod. 

Will laugh to fl^e away. 



8. 
** Foi- who Would trust the seemihg sighs 

Of wife or paramour ? 
Fresh fSeres will dry the bright blud eyes 

We late saw streaming o'er. 
For pleasures past I do not grieve. 

Nor perils gathering near ; 
My greatest grief is that I leave 

No thing that daims a tear. 
VOL. I. c 
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9. 

•* And now I'm in the world alone. 

Upon the wide, wide sea : 
But why should I for others groan. 

When none will sigh for me ? 
Perchance my dog will whine in vain. 

Till fed by stranger hands ; 
But long ere I come back again. 

He'd tear me where he stands. 



10. 
" With thee, my bark, I'll swiftly go 

Athwart the foaming brine ; 
Nor care what land thou bear'st me to. 

So not again to mine. 
Welcome, welcome, ye dark-blue waves ! 

And when you fail my sight. 
Welcome, ye deserts, and ye caves ! 

My native Land — Good Night!" 
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XIV. 
On, on .the vessel flies, the land is gone. 
And winds are rude in Biscay's ^kemf/mmhtj. 
Fo)ir days are sped, but with the fifth, anon, 
New shores descried make every bosom gay ; 
And Cintra's mountain greets them on their way. 
And Tagus dashing onward to the deep. 
His filled golden tribute bent to pay ; 
And soon on board the Lusian pilots leap. 
And steer 'twixt fertile shores where yet few rustics 
reap. 

XV. 

Oh, Christ! it is |i goodly sight to see 

What Heaven hath done for this delicious land! 
What fruits of fragrance blush on every tree ! 
What goodly prospects o'er the hills expand! 
But man would mar them with an impipus hand: 
And when the Abnighty lifts his fiercest scouige 
'Gainst those who most transgress his high com- 
mand, 
\l^th treble vengeance will his hot shafts urge 
Gaul'slocusthost, and eartl^fromfellestfoemen purge. 

C2 
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XVL 

What beuities doth Lasboa flr6t tuffdld ! 
Her ittiage floating on that noble tld<^ 
Wbicli poets vainly pave with sands of ( 
But now tdiereon a tiioiisand keek did iid« 
Of mighty strength, since Albion was allied. 
And to the Lttsians did het aid afford : 
A nation swpln with ignorance «id pride. 
Who lick yet loath the hand thatwares the sword 
Tosave t^iemfrom the wrath of Oaid's unspariiiglord* 



xvn. 

But whoso eniereth Witl^ this town, 
lliat, iAieening fat, celestial seems to be, 
Disconsolate will Wander up and doMrn, 
'Mid many things unsightly to strange ee; 
Fbr htit aiid palace show like filthUy : 
Hie dingy denizens are rear'd in dirt ; 
Ne j^eftonagie of high or mean degt«e 
Doth care for cleanness of surtout or shirt, 
Though shent with £gypfs plague, unkempt, un« 
l^^h'd;uiih«rt. 
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xvm. 

Poor, paltiydavetl yet born 'midst noUiesfcseeiies — 
Why, N^tiire, waste thy wonders on sudi men ? 
Lo! Gintra's glorious Eden intervenes 
In variegated maze of mount and glen. 
Ah, ne! what hand can pencil guide, or pen. 
To follow half on which the eye dilates 
Through views more daezling unto naortal ken 
Than Ibose whereof such things the bard rdatAs, 
Who to the awe-stnick worid lUdddL'd fily^iukn's 
gates? 

XK. 
The horrid crogs, by toppling convert qpow^i'i)^ 

The cori(-tiees hoar that dothe th? shaggy s(»ep. 

The mountain-moss by scorching skies imbrowi^M, 

Tbesuplomglei^ wtbQa^ sanless shrubs must we^. 

The tender azure of i3m unruffled deep, 

The orooge tints tbat gild ib» greenest b(uifl^ 

The torrents that fix>m diff to valley ]»a^ 

The vine on high» the willow br^ndi bdow, 

Ma'd in one mighty se^no, with y«m4)bfii9^ty glow. 
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Then slowly diinb the many-winding way. 
And frequent turn to linger as you go. 
From loftier rocks new lovelihess survey. 
And rest ye at our " Lady's house of woe ;" • 
Where frugal monks their little rdics show. 
And sundry legends to the stranger tdl : 
Here impious men have punish'd been» and lol 
Deep in yon cave Honorius long did dwells 
In hope to merit Heaven by making earth a Hell. 



And here and there, as up the crags you springs 
Mark many rude-carv'd crosses heAt the path : 
Yet deem not these devotion's offering-^ 
These are memorials fraH of murderous wraith t 
For wheresoe'er the shrieking victim hath 
Pour'd forth his blood beneEith the assassin's knife 
Some blind erects a cross of mouldering lathj 
And grovie and glen with thousand 6uch are rife 
Throughout this purple land, ifirhere law secUreis noi 
life.* 
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xxn. 

On sloping mounds, or in tbe vale beneathy 
Are domes wbere whilome kings did make repair; 
But now the wild flowers round tbem only breathe ; 
Yet ruin'd splendour still is lingering there. 
And yonder towers the Prince's palace fair : 
There thou too, Vathek! England's wealthiest son. 
Once form'd thy Paradise, as not aware 
When wuiton Wealth her mightiest deeds hath 
done. 
Meek Peace voluptuous lures was ever wont to shun. 

xxin. 

Here didst thou dwell, here sememes of pleasure 

plan, 
Beneath yon mountain's ever beauteous brow e 
But now, as if a thing unblest by Man, 
Thy fairy dwelling is as lone as thou ! 
Here giant weeds a passage scarce allow 
Td halls deserted, portals gaping wide : 
Fresh lessons to the liiinking bosom, how 
Vain are tiie pleasaunces on earth supplied ; 
Swept into wrecks anon by Time's ungentle tide ! 
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XXIV. 

Behojd th^ l^U where chiefs were late cooTeo'd!* 
Oh ! dome difple^siBg unio British eye ! 
M^lii diadem hi^t foolscap, lo ! a fiend, 
A little fieud that scolfe i]icessanily» 
There sits in parchment robe array*4» and by 
His side is hung a seal and sable scroll. 
Where blazon'd glare names known to cavalry. 
And sundry signatures adorn the roll. 
Whereat the Urchin points andlaughs with all his soul. 



XXV. 
Convention is the dwarfish demon styl'd 
That foil'd the knights in Marialva's dome : 
Of brains (if brains they had) he them beguU'd, 
And tum'd a nation's shallow joy to gloom. 
Here Folly dash'd to earth the victor's plume. 
And Policy regain'd what arms had lost : 
For chiefs like ours in vain may laurels bloom ! 
Woe to tiie conqu'ringy not the conquered host. 
Since baffled Triumph droops on Lusitania's coast ! 



Omtol. PILOttlMAGK. 25 



XXVI. 

And ever aince that martial synod met, 
Britannia sickens* Cintra! at thy name; 
And folks in office at the mention &et. 
And fun would blush, if blush they could, for shaipe. 
How will posterity the deed proclaim! 
Will not our own and fellow-n^itions sneer* 
To view th^se ohamiHons cheated of their fiun^ 
By foes in fight o'erthrown, yet victors here. 
Where Scorn her finger points through maoy a 
coming year? 



xxvn. 

So deem*d the Childe, as o'er the mountains hf 
Did take his way in solitary guise: 
Sweet was the scene, yet soon he thought to flee, 
More restless than the swallow in the skies i 
Though here awhile he leam'd to morali9e» 
For Meditation fix'd at times on him; 
And conscious Re^soi^ whisper'd tp despise 
His early youth, mispeat in maddest w^m; 
But as he gaz'd on truth his aching eyes grew dim. 
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xxvm. 

To horse! to horse ! he quits, fbr erer quits 
A scene of peace, though soothing to his soul : 
Again he rouses from his moping fits. 
But seeks not now the harlot and the bowL 
Onward he flies, nor fix'd as yet the goal. 
Where he shall rest him on his pilgrimage ; 
And o'er him many changing scenes must roll 
Ere toil his thirst for travel can assuage. 
Or he shall calm his breast, or learn experience sage. 



XXIX. 

Tet Mafra shall one moment claim delay' 
Where dwelt of yore the Lusian's luckless queen ; 
And church and court did mingle their array. 
And mass and revel were alternate seen ; 
Lordlings and ^res — ^ill isorted fry I ween ! 
But here the Babylonian whore hath built 
A dome, where flaunts she in such glorious sheen. 
That men forget the blood which she hath sjnlt. 
And bow the knee to Fon^ that loves to varnish guilt. 
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0*er vales that teem with frxnts, romantic hills, 
(Oh» that such hUls upheld a freebom race!) 
Whereon to gaze the eye with joyaunce fills* 
Childe Harold wends through many a pleasant place. 
Though sluggards deem it but a foolish chace. 
And marv^ men should quit their easy chair. 
The toilsome way, and long, long league to trace. 
Oh ! there is sweetness in the mountain air. 
And life, that bloated Ease can never hope to share. 



XXXL 

More bleak to view the hills at length recede,. 
And, less luxuriant, smoother vales extend : 
Immense horizon-bounded plains succeed I 
JFar as the e3rie discerns, withouten end, 
Spain's realms appear whereon her shepherds tend 
Flocks, whose rich fleece right weU the trader 

knows— 
Now must the pastor's arm his lambs defend f 
For Spain is compass'd by unyielding foes, 
Andallmustshieldtheirall, orshareSubjection's woes. 



2S CIIILDB HAROLD'S 



Where Luiilaiiia and her sieter aaeet. 
Deem ye whet bounda the rival raalme divide P 
Or ere the jealoua queens of netions gieet» 
Doth Tsyo interpose his mi^ty tUe ? 
Or dark Sierras rise in craggy pride ? 
Or &nee of art, like China's vasty waH?**- 
Ne harriar wall, ne river deep and wide, 
Ne horrid crags, nor mountains daA and talk 
Riselike the rodLB that partHispaaia'slaodfttwiGBnl: 



xxxm. 

But these between a silver stieamlet glides. 
And scarce a name distingiiisheth the biaok^ 
Ttiougfa rival kingdoms press its vevdast sides. 
Here leans the idle shepherd on his crook. 
And vacant on the rippling waves doth look. 
That peaceful still 'twixt bitteieat fbemen flow; 
For proud each peasant as the noblest duke : 
Well dofth the Spanish hind the difisrence knoiRr 
Twixt hhn and Lnsian slave, the lowest flf^hmr/ 
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XXXIV. 

But efe the mingling ixninds hare feur been paBs*d 
Dark Ciiiadiaita rdk his power along 
la sulkn hUlows, murmuring and vast. 
So noted andent roundelays among. 
Whildme upon his banks did legions throng 
Of Moef and knight, in midled splendour drest : 

. Bei^oeas'd th6 swift tHeir race, here sunk the strong; 
The Paynim turban and the Christimi crest 

Mix'd on the bleeding stream, by floating hosts 
oppress'd. 

XXXV. 

Oh, ]0tr^ Spain ! r^noWft'd, n>iaaiitic land ! 
Whert is that standard whioh Pelagie bore« 
When Gara's trmtor^su^ first cafl'd the band 
That dy'd ihy ibountain streaiiisi^rithGothie goite?^ 
Where are those bloody banners which of yora 
Wav'd o'er Hiy sons, irietorious to the gale. 
And drove at ksl the spoilers to their diore? 
Red gleam'd the erdssi and wan'd the csresoent pale. 
While Afrie's echoes ttfidU'd with Moorish aaationi' 
wail. 
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XXXVI. 

Teems not each ditty with the glorious tale ? 
Ah ! such, alas ! the hero's amplest fate ! 
When granite moulders and when records fail, 
A peasant's, plaint prolongs his duhiou^ date. 
Pride! bend thine eye from heaven to thine estate ; 
See how the Mighty shrink into a song ! 
Can Volume, Pillar, Pile preserve thee great? 
Or must thou trust Tradition's simple toi^e* 
When flattery sleeps with thee» ihmI History does 
thee wrong ? 

xxxyii. 

Awake, ye sons of Spain ! awake ! advance ! 
Lo ! Chivalry, your ancient goddess, cries. 
But wields not, as of old, her thirsty lance. 
Nor shakes her crimson plumage in the skies : 
Now on the smoke of blazing bolts she flies. 
And speaks in thunder through yon engine's roar : 
In every peal she calls — "Awake! arise!" 
Say, is her voice more feeble than of yore. 
When her wVr song was hei^rd on Andalusia's shore? 
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xxxvra. 

Hark! — heard jou not those hoofs of dreadfid note? 
Sounds not the dang of conflict on the heath ? 
Saw ye not whom the reeking sabre smote ; 
Nor sar'd yow brethren ere they sank beneath 
Tyrants and tyrants' slaves ?^-the fires of death. 
The bale-fires flash on high : — ^from rock to rock 
Each ToUey tells that thousands cease to breathe ; 
I>eath rides upon the sulphury Siroc, 
Red Battle stamps his foot, and nations feel the shock. 



XXXIX. 

Lo ! where the Giant on the mountain stands. 
His blood-red tresses deepening in the sun. 
With death-shot glowing in his fiery hands* 
And eye that scorcheth all it glares upon ; 
Restless it roUs, now fix'd, and now anon 
Flashing afar,— >^uid at his iron feet 
I>estruction cowers to mark what deeds are done; 
For on this mom three potent nations meet. 
To shed before his shrine^ the blood he deems most 
sweet. 
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XL. 

By Heaven! it is a eplcodad siglit to see 
(For one who hath no friend, no brother there) 
Their riral seaif s of mii'd embroidery. 
Their raiious tfms that glitter in the air! 
What gallant war-hoondsibnse them froncitlieurlairy 
And gnash thdr ftmgSy loud yelling for the prey ! 
AH join the chase, bnt few the trinmph dhafer^ 
The Grave shall bear the cMefbst p<lze away. 
And Havoc scarce for joy can nnntfoei* ttteir arAy. 



XLi. 
Three hosts combine to oflfer sac^ce ; 
Three tongnes prefier strange orisons on hi^ ; 
Three gaudy standards flotrt the pale Mue dd^ ; 
The shouts are France, Spain, Albion, Victory! 
The foe, the victim, and the fond ally 
That fights for all, but ever fights in vain. 
Are met — as if at home they could not die- 
To feed the crow on Talavera's plain. 
And fSeirtaHze the field Aat-each pretends to gB&n. 
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XLII; 

There shall they rot— Ambition's hooour'd fools ! 

: Yes, Honour decks the tuif that wraps their day! 
Vain Sophistry ! in these behold the tools^ 
The broken tools, that tyrants cast away 
By myriads, when they dare to paye their way 
With human hearts — ^to what ? — a dream alone. 
Can despots compass aught that hails their sway ? 
Or call with truth one span of earth their own. 

Save that wherein at lust they crumble bone by bone ? 



XLin. 

Oh, Albuera ! glorious field of grief! 
As 9*er thy plain the Pilgrim prick'd his steed, 
Whocould foresee thee, in a space so brief, 
Ascenewhereminglingfbesshould boast andblqed ! 
Peace to the pcrii^'d ! may the warrior's meed 
And tearg of triumph their reward prolong ! 
Till others ML where other chieftains lead 
Thy name shall circle round tiie gaping throng, 
Vknd shiiie in worthless lays, the theme of taransioat 
song! 

vol. I. D 
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XLIV. 

Enough' of jftattle'fl minionfl ! let tiloBi ^y 
Their game of Uvea, and harter hreath for ftone: 
Fame that will scarce reanimate their ctey^ 
Though thousands ML to deck some single same* 
In sooth 'twere sad to thwart their nohk aim. 
Who strike, Uest hirelings ! fortheirdountry'sgood, 
And die, that liringmight have pirov'd her shame ; 
Perish'd, perchance, in some domestic feud, ^ 
Or in anarrower sphere wild Rapine's p«ttbp«u«ti^d. 



Full swiMy Karcdd wendcf his loiuOy way > 
Where proud SeviUA trimaphs unmibduwl t '\ 
Yet is she firee— Hke ispbiler*s ^flAi^d^'iDr plNf^f 
Soon, soon shidl Conquest's fieiy foot iatrode^^ 
Blackening her loTdydomea witii traees mde^ 
Inevitable hour ! 'Gains! fete to strive 
Where Desolaiion plants her IkmMt'd bftod ' 
Is vrfn, or IHon, Tyre might yet snfrf^iei . -' 
And Yirtoe ranquish all» and Miifder ce^ W thi^. 
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XLVI, 

But all unconscioua of the coming doom. 
The feast, the song, the revel here abounds ; 
Strange modes of merriment the hours consume. 
Nor bleed these patriots with their country's 

wounds : 
Not here Wat's danon^ but Love's rebeck sounds ; 
Here FoHy still Ms votaries enthralls ; 
And young-eyed Lewdness walks her midnight 
Girt with the silent crimes of Capitals, [rounds.: 
Still to the last kind Vice clings to the tott'ring walls. 

XLvn. 

Not so the rustic— with his trembling mate 
He kurks, nor casts his heavy eye afisr, 
Lest he should view his vineyard desolate. 
Blasted below the dun hot breath of war. 
No more beneath soft Eve's cbns^iiting stdr ' 
Fandango twirls his Jocund castanet : 
Ah, moQarchs! ooold ye taste the mirth ye mar. 
Not in the toils of Glory would ye fret ; 
The hoarse dull (hton would steeps and' Mia be 
tu^ppy yell 

D2 
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XLVin. 

How <;arols now the lufity muleteer ? 
Of love, romance, devotion is his lay. 
As whilome he was wont the leagues to cheer. 
His quick bells wildly jingling on the way ? 
No ! as he speeds, he chaunts ; " Viva el Rey !" ^ 
And checks hb song to execrate Godoy, 
The royal wittol Charles, and curse the day 
When first Spain's queen beheld the black^&jr'd boy, 
And gore-fac'dTreason sprungf romher adultemtejoy. 



XLIX: 
On yon long, level plain, at distance drown'd ' 
With crags, whereon those Moorish turrets rest. 
Wide scattered hoof-marks dint the Wounded 

ground ; 
And, scath'd by fire, the green sward's darken'd vest 
Tells that the foe was Andalusia's guest : 
. Here was the camp«^the watdi-flame, and the host. 
Here the bold peasant stonn'd the dragon's nest ; 
Still does he mark it with triumphant boast» 
And points to yonderdi&yWhichoft were wonandlost. 
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And whomsoe'er along the path you m6et 
B«ur» in his cap the bad^ of crimson hue» 
Which tdls you whom to shun and whom to grec^ : ' 
Woe to the man that walks in public view 
; Without of loyalty this token true : 

Sharp is the knife, and sudden is the stroke ; 
And sorely would the Gallic foeman. rue, 
, If sub^ poniards, wrapt beneath the doke. 
Could blunt the sabre's .edge, or dear the cannon"^ 
smoke. 

LI. 

. At every tarn Morena's dusky height 
Sustains aloft the battery's iron load ; 
And; fiir as mortal eye can compass sight,. 
The mountain-howitzer, the broken road. 
The bristling palisade, the fosse o'er-flow'd. 
The statioh'd bands, the never-vacant watch. 
The magazine in rocky durance stow'd. 
The holster'd steed beneath the shed of thatch. 

The baltpiTd pyraniid> the ever-blazing match, ^ 
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Portend the deeds 1o come :— but he wbo«e nod 
HaS'tumbled feebler despots from their swoy^ 
A moment 'pauseth ere he lifts the fod ; 
A little mcNBient deigneth to dekgr : 
Soon will hifiPlegionssweep through ihesetheirway ; 
The West must own the Scourger of the ^vmirld. 
Ah ! Spam ! how sad will be thy xeGkoning^tdajE, 
WhensoarsOaul's Vulture, wilhhis wingsuiffiirrd. 
And thou shdtidew tiiy«>n»in crowdsloHtdeshitfra. 



Lin, 

Andmust tiiey fall Piheyoung, the proud^itebracve. 
To swell one bloated Chiefs unwholescmieTeign ? 
No step between submission and a graye:? 
The rise of rapine and ^e fall of Bpain ? 
And doth the Power 'tiiat man adores ordain 
Their doom, nor heed the suppliant's aj^pcalf 
Is all that desperate Valour acts in vain ? 
And Counsel sage, and patriotic Zeal» 
The Veteran's skilly Youth'3 firsi and Manhood's 
heart of steel} 
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Hang^.QO t^ wiUow l«er AUistruqg guitfu*, 
ApfU aU.UjMex!d» ttiie Ai^a^ hath^spoua'd, 
Sui|g.t^e loud.dQKg, and dar'd the deed of wfur? 
And tbe, n^hpiu onqe the semblance of a a^^f 
Appall'd, fan .owjet's larum chiU'd with dread» 
iNo!w.^fjilipfi» .Ibe c^p^uoyvrAoitteai^ .ba/net jar, - 
The fatohiQn ^flaab* s^dfi!^ .the yet W9xm dead 



to tread. 

Ye wl^o ^|bf^ VWP«A when you hear ber tale^ 
Oh!>bad;yQu)&n(xw;n,ber in her softer hour, 
Ma^'dbfirrblac^^ye iJ^^n^ocks her coal-black veil. 
Heard her iight, lively tones in JLady's .bower^ 
Seen her iong lock^ .that foil the painter's [power. 
Her IjEory form, ;with more than female grace» 
JScarce would you deemibat/Saragosa's tow^r 
Behald,ber smile in.Ban^rts Go.^pn fac^, 
Tbin,th^QlQ8^dr9nki;r An4lead in.Qlpiy>|lwfulfib99e^ 
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LVI. 

Her lover 8ink»**slie sheds no fll-tim*d tear ; 
Her chief is slain-HBhe fills his fieital post ; 
Her feUows fiee— she checks tiieir base career ; 
The foe retires — she heads the sallying host? 
Who can appease like her a lover^s ghost? 
Who can avenge so well a leader^s fiill ? 
Whatmaidretiieve when man'sflnsh'dhope is lost? 
Who hang so fiercely on the fiyingOauly 
Toil'd by 8 wonoan's hand, befiire a battered wall? ^ 



Lvn. 

Yet are Spain's maids no' race of Amazons, 
But formed for all the witching arts of love; 
Though thus in arms they emulate her sons, - 
And in the horrid phalanx dare to move, 
Tis but the tender fierceness of the dove 
Pecking the hand that hovers o'er her mate: 
In softness as in fimmess fiir above 
Remoter females, fam'd for sickening prate ; 
Hermindisnobler sure, her charmsperdilmceaagreat. 
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The seal Love's dimpling finger hatli impressed 
Denotes how soft that chin which bears his touch : *' 
Her lips, whose kisses pout to leave their nest» 
Bid man be valiant ere he merit such : 
Her glaace how wildly beautiful ! how much 
Hath Phoebus woo'd in vain to spoil her cheek, 
Whichf^ows yet smoother fromhis amorous clut6h ! 
Who round the North for paler dames would seek? 
fiow poor their forms appear ! how languidf wan^ 
and weak! 

LK. 
Match me, ye climes! which poets love to laud ; 

' Hatch me, ye harams of the land ! where now^ 
I atAe my strain, far distant, to applaud 
Beauties that eVn a cynic must avow ; 
Match me those Houries, whom ye scarce aUoW 
To taste the gale lest Love should ride the wind. 
With Spain's dark-glancing daughters-^eign to 

know, 
The^ your wise Prophet's, paradise, we find. 

His black-eyed maids of Heaven, angelically kind. 
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1UL 

Oh, thotf F^irifa0t^i^]«lMmIiiewj 
Not In tiie phtenxjr .of a dioanier'B vej^i 
Not dn' the fabl^ landsc^e ^f a 4ay, 
But soaring snow-dad through Hffjf niiture.8kj» 
In the twild pomp 'of moiintain joujesty 1 
What xnaiTsl^ I tbusessay to -suigi 
The humfatest saSiHoif pilgrisia ^pasaiog *by 
WoAildgladtyn^QO thine Behctwwilh bi^ stsli^. 
Though Jaom ti^y ih^lghts tio dnore one Muae ^wiH 
wave her wing. 

Oft'hai«IdfeaiDr4 'of l]heel whose ^taiiaiv 
Who knows mat»lhnow8 not man's diidnestjcwe: 
And now I view thee, His, alas ! .with shame 
That I in^ifeeblest accents must adove* 
When I tecount thy worshippers of yoi;e 
I trenibkyiand can only bend the kne^:; 
Nor raise my (voiee, <iior vainly :da«e ttp ^soar. 
But gaze beneath thy cloudy canppy 
In i^nt joyto ihink.tit last JJook on Tbieel 



\ 
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fiqypierin Ihifi libai^ inigfaD^est bards have be^ 
Mliose fate to distant homes conQn'-d ibeir lot, 
Shall J unmov'd behold tte ^hallow'd soene, 
IRiich others rave pf^ though they know It not ? 
73ioi]gh liere no moie ApoUo haunts his >grot» 
And thou, ^H^- Muxes' seat, art now their grare. 
Some gentle ^ifit /still pervades the i3pot. 
Sighs in 4he«gale, Jceeps silenee in the cave. 
Add ^ides^ with ^^tmfioot o'er yon melodious Watre. 



Of thte .h«rBafter«-'-JSv'ii amidst my strain 
I tumfd aside to pay my hixnage here.; 
Forgot tlie land» the sons, the maids of Spain ; 
H^r fate, to every frefeborn bosom dear. 
And hail*d thee, not/perchance without a tear* 
Now to my them&T-but from thy holy haunt 
Let me some remnant, some memorial bear ; 
Yield me one leaf of Daphne's .deathless plantt 
Nor let .thy votary's bo^ be deomid im idle vaunt« 
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LXIV. 

But ne'er didst thou, Mr Mount! vrhenGtiece ^as 

young. 
See round thy giant base a brighter choir. 
Nor e'er did Delphi, when her priestess sung 
The Pythian hymn with more than mortal fire. 
Behold a train more fitting to inspire 
The song of love, than Andalusia's nudds, 
Nurst in the glowing lap of soft desire : 
Ah! that to thede were given such peaeefiddiades 
AsGreececanstillbestow, though Glory fly her glades. 

LXV. 

Fair is proud Seville ; let her country boast^ 
&er strength, her wealth, her site of ancient day^; ^* 
But Cadiz, rising on the diistant coast. 
Calls forth a sweeter, though ignoble praise. 
Ah, Vice ! how soft are thy voluptuous ways f 
While bo3^h blood is mantling who can 'scape 
The fascination of thy magic gatt ? 
A Cherub-hydra round us dost thou gape. 
And mould to every taste thy dear, delusive shape/ : 
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LXVI. 
When Paphos fell by Time-Hiccuned Time 1 
The queen who conquers all must yield to thee— 
The Pleasures fled^ but sought as warm a dime ; 
: And Venus, constant to her native sea» 
To nought else constant, hither deign'd to flee ; 
And fix'd her shrine within fhese walls <^ white : 
Though not to one dome circumscribeth she 
Jiet worship, but, devoted to her rite, 
.A thousand cdtars rise, for ever blazing .bright. 



JSKXU. 
Fron^ mom till night, from night till startled Morn 
Feepe blushing on the Revels laughing crew. 
The song is heard, the rosy garland worn. 
Devices quaint^ and frolics ever new. 
Tread on each others kibes. A long adieu .; 
He bids to sober joy that here sojourns : 
Nought interrupts the riot, though in lieu 
Of true devotion monkish incense bums. 
And Love and Prayer unite, or rule the hour by turns. 
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ixnti. 

l*tie SdbMfe conetr, a day ofUeneiA rest; 
What halkiws it upon liiis Chri0(iflDQ. shore ? 
Lo ! it is secnd to a solemn feast : 
Hark ! heard you not the fopest-monarch's roar ? 
Crashing the lance, he snniSs the spouting gore 
Of man and steed, o'erthrown beneath his horn ; 
The thnmg'd Arena shakes *with shoots for more ; 
Yells the mad crowd o^er enttail& freshly tom^ 
Nor ehrinks the feoialeeye, nor ev^n affects touioiji. 



• Thesev«n^hdig^ttis; thejablleeof man; 

London! right well tiMmknoVst the day of |^yer: 
Then thy spruce citizen, washed artizan. 
And smug aj^rentioe gidp their weekly air » * 
Thy eoach of Hackney, whskey, one-horse eliJair, 
And humblest gig thro^h sundry suburbs w&irl, 
To Hampstead, Brentford, Harrow nidce repidr ; 
TiU the tir^d-jiide^he wheel- foig^t? to hurl,^ 

ProTokingenYibus gibe Irom-eiKsh pedestnaa Churl. 
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LXX. 

Some o'er thy Thamis row the ribbon'd fairi 

: Others along the saA^r Turnpike fly ; 
iSome Richmond-hill ascend, some scud to Ware, 
And many to the steep of Highgate hie. 

t Ask ye, Boeotian shades ! the reason why ^^ 
'Tis to the ^worship of the solemn Horn, 
Grasp'd in the hdiy hand of Mystery, 
IitwhosedreadBamebbil&menaadmaideFafe sworn, 
Attd consecrate the oath ^fh draughty and danoe ^ 
mom. 

LXXI. 

All hare their fooleries-^not alike are thine. 
Fair Cadiz, rising' o'er the dark bltie sea! 
Soon as the matin bell prodaimeth nine. 
Thy saint ad<H«rs count the rosary s 
Much is the Virgin teaz'd to shrive them fpee 
( WeU do I ween the .only virgin there ) 
From crimes as numerous as her beadsmen be ; 
• Then to the crowded circus forth they fare. 
Young/ did, high, low, at once the same Aversion 
• shan. 
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l4xxn. 

The Hats are op'd, the spadous area dear^d. 
Thousands on thousands pil'd are seated round ; 
Long ere the fii^ loud trumpet's note is heard, 
Ne vacant space for lated wight is found : 
Here dons, grandees, but chiefly dames abound, 
Skill'd in the o^ of a roguish eye. 
Yet ever well indin'd to heal the wound ; 
N<Hie through their cold disdain are doom'd to die, 
Asmoon-struckbardscomplmn,byLove'8sadarcheiy. 



Lxxni. 

Hush'd is the din of tongue»-r-on gallant steeds. 
With milk-white crest, gold spur, and li^t-pqis'd 

lance. 
Four cavaliers prepare for venturous deeds« 
-And lowly bending to the lists advance ; 
Rich are their scarfs, thdr chargers featly jwanoe: 
If in the dangerous game they shine to-day. 
The crowds loud shout and ladies lovely glance. 
Best prize of better acts, they bear away» 
And all that kings or chiefs e'er gain their toils repay. 
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In cost^ ^icen and gaudy :ck>ak array'd, . ' 
But all afoot, the light-limVd Matadoie 
Stands in the centre, eager to invade 
The lord of lowing herds ; but not before 
The ground, with cautious tread, is travers'd o^er, 
lieat aught unseen should lurk to thwart his speed : 
His arms a dart, he fights aloof, nor more 
Can man achieve without the friendly steed, 
Alas! too oft oondemn'd for him to bear and bleed. 



I.XXV. 

Thrice sounds the clarion ; lo! the signal falls* 
The den expands, and Expectation mute 
Gapes round the silent Ciixde's peopled walls. 
Bounds with one lashing spring the mighty brute. 
And, wildly staring, spurns, with sounding foot, 
The sand, qor blindly rushes on his foe : 
Here, there, he points his threatening front, to suit 
His first attack, wide waving to and fro 
His angry tail ; red rolls his eye's dilated glow. 

VOL. I. E 
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tXXVI. 
Sudden he stops ; his eye is fix'd : away» 
Away, thou heedless boy! prepare the spear: 
Now is thy time, to perish, or display 
The skill that yet may check his mad career. 
With well-tim'd croupe the nimUe ooursens veer; 
On foams the bull, but not imscath'd he goes ; 
Streams fiom his flank the crimson torrent dear: 
He flies, he wheels, distracted with his throes; 
Part follows dart; lancc^ lance$ loud bdUmingft 
speak his woes. 

Lxxvn. 

Agun he comes ; nor dart nor lance avail. 
Nor the wild plunging of the tortured horse ; 
Though man and man's avenging arms assail. 
Vain are his weapons, vainer is his force. 
One gallant steed is stretch'd a mangled corse;. 
Another, hideous sight! imseam'd appears. 
His gory chest imveils life's panting source, 
Tho' death-struck still his feeble frame he rears. 
Staggering, but stemming all, his lord unharm'd he. 
bears. 
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LXXVIII. 
Foil'd, bleeding, breathless, furious to the last^ 
Full in the centre stands the bull at bay. 
Mid wounds, and clinging darts, and lances brast. 
And foes disabled in the brutal fray : 
And now the Matadores around him play. 
Shake the red doak, and poise the ready brand: 
Once more through aU he bursts his thundering 

way- 
Vain rage! the mantle quits the conynge hand. 
Wraps his fierce eye — 'tis past-— he sinks uponthe sand ! 

LXXIX. 

Where his vast neck just mingles with the spine, 
Sheath'd in his form the deadly wec^n lies. 
He stops — ^he starts— disdaining to decline: 
Slowly he feJls^ amidst triumphant cries, 
T^thout a groan, without a struggle dies. 
The decorated car appears — on high 
The corse is pil'd — sweet sight for vulgar eyes — 
Four steeds that spurn the rein, as swift as shy, 
Hurl the dark bulk along, scarce seen in dashing by. 
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LXXX. 

Such the ungentle sport that oft invites 
The Spanish maid, and cheers the Spanish swain. 
Nurtur'd in blood betimes, his heart delights 
In vengeance, gloating on another's pain. 
What private feuds the troubled village stain! 
Though now one phalanx'd host should meet the foe. 
Enough, alas ! in humble homes remain. 
To meditate 'gainst friends the secret blow. 
For some slight cause of wrath, whence life's waim 
stream must flow. 

LXXXI. 

But Jealousy has fled: his bars, his bolts. 
His wither'd centinel. Duenna sage ! 
And all whereat the generous soul revolts. 
Which the stem dotard deem'd he cotild encase. 
Have pass'd to darkness with the vanished age. 
Who late so ft^e as Spanish girls were seen, 
(Ere War uprose in his volcanic rage), 
With braided tresses bounding o'er tM gi^een; 
While on the gay dance shone iftght's loverilbving" 
Queen? 
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LXXXII. 

Oh! many a time, and oft, had Harold loy'd, , 
Or dream'd he lov'd, since Rapture is a dieam ; 
But now his wayward bosom was unmov'd. 
For not yet had he drunk of Lethe's stream; 
And lately had he learn'd with truth to deem 
Love has no gift so gratefid as his wings : 
How fair, how young, how soft soe'er he seem, 
Full from the fount of Joy's delicious springs 
Some bittero'er the flowersitsbubblingvenomfling^.^'^ 



Lxxxm. 

Yet to the beauteous form he was not blind. 
Though now it mov'd him as it moves the wise; 
Not that Philosophy on such a mind 
E'er deign'd to bend her chastely-awful eyes: 
But Passion raves herself to rest, or flies ; 
And Vice»,that digs her own voluptuous tomb. 
Had buried long his hopes, ;ap more to rise: 
Pleasure's pal^'d victim! life-abljiprring gloom 
WxQitd on.his faded broMrcjiirst Cain's unresting doom. 
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LXXXIV. 

Still he behdd, nor mingled with the tiir 
But view'd them not with misanthrope 1 
Fain would he now have join'd the danoe, t 
But who may snule that sinks beneath hi 
Nought that he saw his sadness could ab 
Yet once he struggled 'gainst the demon' 
And as in Beauty's bower he pensive sate 
Pour'd forth this unpremeditated lay. 
To dianns asfidr as those that sooth'd his hiqf 



TO INEZ. 

1. 
Nat, smile not at my sullen brow, 

Alas ! I cannot smile again ; 
Yet heaven avert that ever thou 

Shouldst weep, and haply weep in ^ 
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And dost thou ask, what decret woe 
I Jbear, corrodiiig joy and youth? 

And wilt thou vainly seek to know 
A pang, ev'n thou must fail to soothe? 



3. 
It is not love, it is not hate» 

Nor low Ambition's honours lost. 
That bids me loathe my present state. 

And fly from all I priz*d the most: 



4. 
It is that weariness which springs 

From all I meet, or hear, or see : 
To me no pleasure Beauty brings ^ 

Thine eyes have scarce a charm for me. 
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5. 

It is that settled, oeaaekss ^oom 
The fabled Hebrew wanderer bore; 

That will not look beyond the tomb, 
Biit eanhot hope for rest before. 



6. 
What Exile from himself can flee? 

To Zones, though more and more remote. 
Still, slill pursues, where-e'er I be. 

The blight of life — the demon. Thought. 



7. 
Yet others rapt in pleasui^ seem. 

And taste of all that I forsake; 
Oh ! may they still 6f transport dream, 

Atid ne'ef,' at l^ast like me, awake ! 
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8. 
Through many a dime *tis mine to go. 

With many a retrospection curst ; 
And all my solace is to know» 

Whate*er betides, I've known the worst. 



9. 
What is that worst ? Nay do not ask — 

In pity from the search forbear ; 
Smile on — nor venture to unmask 

Man's heart, and view the Hell that's there* 
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LXXXV. 

Adiei^» fair Cadiz! yea, a long adieu! 
Who may forget how well thy walls have stood? 
When all were changing thou alone weit tlue^ 
First to be free and last to be subdued : 
And if amidst a scene, a shock so rude. 
Some native blood was seen thy streets to die; 
A traitor only fell beneath the feud : ^'' 
Here all were noble, save Nobility ; 
Nonehugg'daConqueror'schain^savefallenChivalry! 



LXXXVI. 

Such be the sons of Spain, and strange her fate ! 
They fight for freedom who were never free; 
A Kingless people for a nerveless state. 
Her vassals combat when their chieftains flee. 
True to the veriest slaves of Treachery : 
Fond of a land which gave them nought but life. 
Pride points the path that leads to Liberty; 
Back to the struggle, bafOied in the strife. 
War, war is still the cry, " War even to the knife ! " " 
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LXXXVII. 
Ye, who w(nild more of Spain and Spaniards know. 
Go, read whate'er is writ of bloodiest strife : . 
Whate'er keen Vengeance urg'd on foreign foe 
Can act, is acting there against man's life : 
From flashing scimitar to secret knife, 
War mouldeth there each weapon to his need- 
So may he guard the sister and the wife. 
So may he make each curst oppressor bleed. 
So may such foes deserve the most remorseless deed ! 



LXXXVin. 
Flows there a tear of pity for the dead? 
Look o*er the ravage of the reeking plain ^ 
Look on the hands with female slaughter red ; 
Then to the dogs resign the unburied slain. 
Then to the vulture let each corse remain ; 
Albeit unworthy of the prey-bird*s maw, 
. Let their bleach'd bones, and blood's unbleaching 

stain. 
Long mark the battle-field with hideous awe: 
Thus only may qut sons conceive the scenes we saw t 
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LXXXK. 

Nor yet» alas ! the dreadful work is done, 
Fredi legions pour adown the Pyrenees $ 
It deepens still, the work is scarce begun^ 
Nor mortal eye the distant end foresees. 
Fall'n nations gaze on Spain 5 if freed, she frees 
* More than her fell Fizarros once enchaln'd: 
Strange retribution I now Columbia's ease 
Repairs the wrongs that Quito's sons sustain'd, 
^ While o'er the parent dime prowls Murd^ un- 
restrain'd. 

XC. 

Not all the blood at Talavera shed. 
Not all the. marvels of Barossa's fight, 
•Not Albuera lavish of the dead. 
Have won for Spain her well asserted right. 
When^hall her Olive-Branch be free from blight? 
When shall she breathe her from the blushing toil P 
How many a doubtful day shall sink in night. 
Ere the Frank robber turn him from his spoil. 
And Freedom's stranger-tree grow native of the soil! 
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XCI. 

And thou, my friend ! *^ — since unavailing woe 
Bursts from my heart, and mingles with the strain-^ 
Had the sword laid thee with the mighty low. 
Pride might forbid ev'n Friendship to complain : 
But thus unlaurel'd to descend in vain. 
By all forgotten, save the lonely breast. 
And mix unbleeding with the boasted slain. 
While Glory crowns so many a meaner crest ! 
What hadst thou done to sink so peacefully to rest? 



XCII. 

Oh, known the earliest, and esteiem'd the most! 
Bear to a heart where nought was left so dear! 
Though to my hopeless days for ever lost. 
In dreams deny me not to see thee here ! 
And Mom in secret shall renew the tear 
Of Consciousness awaking to her woes. 
And Fancy hover o'er thy bloodless bier. 
Till my frail frame return to whence it rose. 
And mourn'd and mourner lie united in repose. 
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xcm. 

Here is onie fftte of Harold's pilgrknage : 
Ye who of him may farther seek to know. 
Shall find some tidings in a fature page. 
If he that ihymeth now may scribble moe. 
Is this too much? stem Critic! say not so : 
Patience ! and ye shall hear what he beheld 
In other lands, where he was doom'd to go : 
Lahds that contain the monuments of Eld, 
Ere Greece and Grecian arts by barbaroua hands 
were quell'd. 



END OF CANTO I. 



CANTO 11. 



A ROMAUNT. 



CANTO It. 

L 

DidBt ]ffet«r yM bud moHSal sto^ iii8{fif«^^ 
GoddeiifofWMchnfr h^st^ i^ tttisiie iM^i 
AM My ^^KifUke 6f Witf iihd i^rastiii^ fire,' 
AHA y6tt^4 tint bl^ ilkj iroKdiij^ i6 ^Ure: 
Bttt iVdrte thair steely mOt ttsxiit, fl&cl ageisr dbw, 
. Ii the Ardid ms&pit^ afid dblttdnibii d!^ 
Of meti #&d n^6r Mt tiKi sdbt^ gl<m 
llMi tbcM^htd of thee atlic(IKiii6 on pbHsh'd fareafliits 
bestow,^ 

VOL. I. If 
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II. 
Ancient of d^ys !/ fugusC Athena! where,^ ^ 
Wl^ere are tbjr mea of might ? thy. grand^'in* s&vUti 
Gone — glimmering through the dream of thmgs 

that were : 
First in the race that led to Glory's goal. 
They won, and pass'd away — ^is this the whole? 
A school-hoy's tale, the wonder of an hour ! 
The warrior's weapon and the sophist's stole 
Are sought in vain, and o'er each mouldering tower. 
Dim with themistofyears, grey flits theshadeof power, 

Uh 

Son of the morning, rise! approach you here! 
Come — but molest not yon defenceless urn? 
Look on this spot — a nation's sepulchre! 
Abode of gods, whose shrines nolpngorbunir 
Even gods must yield — religions, take their tuni : 
'Twas Jove's— 'tis Mahomet's — and other creeds 
Will rise with other years,, till man shall leara. 
Vainly his incense soars, his victim bleeds; 
Foor child of Pouj^t an4 Deaths whose hope is built; 
on reeds. 
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IV. 

Bound to the eartl^ be lifts his eye to heaveiH— 
Is't not enough, unhappy thing! to know 
Thou ^? Is this a boon so* kindly given, 
That being, thou. woUldst be again, and go, / 
Thou know'st not, reck'st.not to what region-,, so 
On earth no more^ but mingled with the skiies ? 
Still wilt thou dream on. future joy and woe?' 
Regard and weigh yon dust before it flies : . 
That little urn saith more than thousand homilies^^ 



V. 

Or burst- the- vanished Hero's lofty! mound 5^ 
Far on the solitary shore he sleeps : ^ 
He fell, a,nd foiling nations moum'd around> 
But noTir not. one of saddening thousands weeps. 
Nor warlike^WOrshipper. his vigil keepst 
Where demi-gods appear'd, as records tell. 
Remove yqn. skull. from out the scatter'd heaps. 
Is that a.temple where a.God may dwell} 
Why ey'n.the worm at lastdisdains her shattered oell ! 

^% 
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VI. 

bcnk on itsr iNPakan wat^ ito niim*d wdl» 
Its cksmben de0olaie» and portak fold: 
Yes, tiui was oneeAaMdon's aiiy hall. 
The dene of HKNight, iSbm pekoe of tbeSmit: 
Behold thraeij^ eweh ladcJustre, eyekse hole^ 
The gay raoessiof ^i^ndom aad of Wit 
And PaifliDn's: hoei; tioH ncim brook'd eoMNd : 
Can afi, ainV eage^ or aophirt ever wrft. 



VII. 
We(I dUat thou speak, AflMif a wisest SGtt > 
<' AU that ii« kaow ia» Mthhig oan te knowtt.** 
VHiy shouU weriviakliram ivtet waoiuMet d^ 
Bach kaa hk pu^ bHt foeUe aoibnre gti^ 
With bmfaikbern dmani»of eivtil afttibelr otm; 
Punuftwlul Chance or Fate pitMMttietIk besi; 
Feaee twHo ws: en tiM skorea of Adierei^9 
There no §Kifi^ hasKiuet daima tb^sttfedfMlt, 
Bat Siittioe sfneada tke eouek of ever ivdtiooiet Mil. 
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vm. 

Yet iff aa hcdiett men bsre ^em*d, iStaatt be 
A lan4 of ioidi faejKmd that fable shoce^ 
To ahane the doetrine of the 8addiicea 
Aad mpkiBtof madlf vnin of dnbioiia kwer 
How sweet it were in concert to adore 
With Ihoia who made oor mortal labonrs light! 
To hear eadi voioe we fear'd to hear no moeef 
Behold each nighty shade ref«al'd to sig^t. 
The Bactrian* Saaiaii aaee^ and all who tau^^ the 
right! 

K 

Thenv flioaf^wfaoae lovte aad life together fled, 
HawleCl me h^ro to love and live in rain— • 
Twin'd with my heart, andean I deem thee dead, 
men hnsjr Memoiy flashes on my brain ? 
Welt-*»I will dream th«t we may meet a^uai^ 
And woo the vision to my vacant breast: 
Uanght of yonng Remottbranoe then ranain» 
Be as H may Futnrily's behest, 
Ste me 'twere bliss enottgk to know thy spirit blest! 
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Hert let ine 'sit upon this nuts^ siohc^ 
The marl^ ccdumn's yet unshaken base ; 
Here, son of Sattira ! was thy fev'rite thitme:' 
Mightiest of many inich ! Hence let me trab^~ 
The latent grandeuir of thy dwelling place* 
It may not be; nor ev'n can Fancy's eye 
Restore what Time h&th laboured to deface! 
Yet these j^roud pillars dailh ho passiilg sigh, 
Unoapy'd the Moslem sits^ the light Gradd eamls by. 



But who, bf all the i^trnderers of ymi fktae' 
On high, Where JhHaA linger^d^ loth to flee. 
The latest relic of her andent reign;' - . 

The last, the worst, didl spoiler, i^ho was he ^' 
Blushi Caledonia ! such thy «on. could be ! 
England! I joy no child he was of thine? 
Thy f ree-bom men should spare what onee was &ee ; 
Yet they could ni^ii^ate e«ph;saddenhig shrine,''' 
And bear tiiese altarft o'^ the long^-iductaat Indne/ 
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Xlt 
Bdt most the modem Pict*s ignoble boast, 
To rive what Goth, andTurk, andXimehath spar'd :« 

/ Cold OS the crags upon his niktive doast, 
Hi0 mind as banen and his heikrt as hteriti 
Is he whosehead conceiv'd, whose hand prepftr*d» 

. Aitg^t to displace Athena's poor remains^ 
Her sons too weak the sacred shrine to guards 
Yet felt some poUion of their mother*s pains,'' 

And neyer knew, till then^ the weight of Despot's 
chains, 

xm. 

, What! shall it e'er be said by British iongi^' 

Albion was happy in Athena's tears? 

Though in thy name the slaves her bosom wmng, 
; Teil not the deed io blushing Europe's ears; 

TUci ocean queen, the free Britannia; bears . 

The last poor plunder from! a bleeding la/ndt 
/ Yes^ she, whose gen'rous aid her name endears. 

Tore down those remnants with a Harpy's hmd. 
Which eotious Eld forbore, and t^nihts left to stand. 
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JOT. 
Whm ipps Atef Jtpf. MOm^ OHit tppdFd 
«lp^ Alpik i|ii4 SmNs m tlMw mr?* 

His ;|i«^ foni S^AiP iqpm ilMft dMd dqr* 

Iboiftiw t9 Vi^ ill twibfe as^ 

Wha|t 09104 iiot 7I9IP ipive Ae attff MOB fl^ 

li^f 9^BP^Wnr'4ttei^iIlalitlPT'd loiiiiflilM^ 



Nor fiseb m Iqifcn^oV the dwit tbegr. Ivv'ili 
Pnll it ibe ^S»^ tbal vOl no* fmp ta 0tt 
l^jisrih ^t9^*^ flijr inmildeiiiig^flMnift i«aMir*d 
By IkfbMi liinil» wUdk k h^d boft M^ 
T9 g«ii4 Ikoio idiCA Be'«CLto h^ vte^di. 
€^«mft b« dM iMNir iriMa firoB^ tlukt^^ 
AjbA oiiaf« agiia thy iMpkiA boeom g^^ 
And fla» ky d th y s hri n king QoAn la aortlMm oiimcg 
abborr'd! 



(MifiA Fii^&iM4^j^« r9 



But wlMs i» HvnM? sliaU I tbfti fogj^ 
To ufge tho glpomii iffiviiderer Q!er tbe ivai^ 
JUMe redt^ he oC iU that mim le^ 
Kq kwU^one nov in leiga^d baaMBt omild wn; 
Va frtend the pftr(iiig luind extended gave, 
Sn^ tte oold stnmger paas'd to oftber eliiaei: 
Q^ifl his fae^Kt whon dianna loay not eaakire; 
But HwQJbd ftH luit M is olhfr Imei^ 
lad IdEI itdOoui a aigh the bod of war and cfiawi. 



He that Imi mSk'H vq^^ 1^ da>k h|«a «^ 
Haa. tww^d a* tiioea, I we^n* a fidOk ftiv ^^H 
Wbm the £RMh Inreeae 10 ftor a» hi^eeae 11^ 
Th^ white aaa set» tb^ gfOlant ftigate tight ; 
liasts^ (^airep^ aod atiwd letviDg to the i^igbi 
71i» i^(«no)ia mate es^paading o'er the hQW» 
Itie eon^vey apxead Uke wld awaaa in tfam flfght, 
Tte duBeat aaikr weaong hravely now, 
fo gaily cadL tha wastta bc^j» eadi daahiw 1^^ 
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xvm. 

And oh» ^ Utde warlike woild witliitt! 
The weLUreeir'4 guns, the netted i^nnopf,^ ^' 
The hoarse commaiidy ihe hasy humming dia^ 
When, at a wordj the tc^ are Uatt&'don hig&: 
Hark to th« Boatswidn's call; tlMe cheering cry4 
Whik lliraugh thd seaaiian'6 haxidtiieta^^ 
Of schbo^boy l^dshipman that;i stacnding by. 
Strains his shrill pipe as goddor ill betides;: t 
And wdl llie dodle erewtlM' skilM undiin gnidesS 



Whiter i^ the glassy deck, without a stein,- 
Wh^ on the watch the staid Lieutenant walks : 
libok on that part which sacred dddi remain 
For 4;he lone chi^tain, who' miy^tic stalks; 
Silent and feai^d by isll— not oH he talks 
With ftiighi beneath him, if he would preserve' 
That strict restraltat, which broken, eyer balks^ 
Conquest and Fame: but Britons raiely swerve 
From Ii«iew; however steni, which tendi^ their a^reogtX 
to nerve. 
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XX. 

^lUow! swiftly l)Iow, thou keel-compelling gale! 
Till the biroad sun^ withdraws his lessening t^ay; 
llien most the pennant-bearer slacken 8a0» > 
That lagging barks may make their liucy way; 
Ah, ^evance sore, and listless diiU delay. ^ 
Ta waste on sluggish hulks the sweetest breeze! 
What leagues are lost before the dawn of day^ 
Thus loitering pensive oh the willing seas; 
Hiefliq>pings8dlhaul'ddowntohaltfbrIogsliketh68e! 



XXI; 
The moon is* up ; by H«iireh a lovdy eve ! . 
Long streams of light o'et dancing waves expand ; 
Now lads on shore may sigh, and maids bdievie : 
Such be our £eite when we return^ to land ! 
Meantime some rude Arion's restless hand 
Wakes the brisk harmony that sailors love; 
A circle there of merry listeners stand. 
Or to some weU-known measure feaiiy move. 
Thoughtless, ais if onshore they still were fte to rovcL 
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XXH. 
Tliimigjh Calpci's alraili tiirvej INb rtWRT dwn; 
Borq|ie and Afrie (m endi other gasel 
Lamb of Ae duk^d Maid aod dntkjr lioor 
AHka Wftdd bcnaalh pale Haeate'a Utaa: 
How fofUir on tlie Spaniak aboie aha piayi^ 
i>ladnawig loekt and ak^ia, and fereat bfmm, 
]>iatiiiflttAougk darkening Willi karwaiiiiigpli^ 
But Idaiuitanla's giant^skadowa ftown, 
gwm^iOBntain^difflomaatiWarfmdlnga^ 



xxni. 

Tia tiiglit, wiianMediMioii bidji m hA 
We oDoa havo ]oT'd» tboug^ lova ia al an caall 
Tke hearty k>tte vvnurner of ila baffled s«al» 
Thon^ firitiidleaa nonr, will dreamilkadafiiend. 
Who with Ifaawei^ of yean would viAtohend, 
Whpn Yoiifth ilsetfaumvefl young Leva and Joy? 
Alas! wban wingUng souls foiget to b]and» 
Oaath hatiii but KtOa left bun to desteoy! 
Ahl hiq^yaara! oncenioieiriiowoiildaeilb^a^bogr? 
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XXIV. 

iFlite beoAng 6'er the ireaid's kiriikg aide. 
To gaze cm Dianas wave-refleeted tpbere; 
The ffnd Ibigets faer sdwmei of Hope and Pride, 
And ties unooilsckMa o'er eack badcwsid year. 
None ai% m desolate bni mmelihiQg dear, 
l^aaier than iel^ ponesiea at poeaesg^d 
A thouj^ty and dafaoa the hosiage of m tear; 
Afl»yiigp«Dgl of ^idkichihetreAiy breast 
Would Btill^ albiit ini njn,. thtf taesvy heart dHeit 



To sit on vMhsv td fllttSiKo'ef flood add to» 
To slowly tieetf Hiei fbi^sffs shady scene, 
Wherelhi&gttlhfitoi^ noC mem^sdotakdon dwell* 
AMAfltoftBl KM; iMMli ne'er, or Mrely lietti)^ 
to dfattb the tMuddessittovixlidn att tttaJie», 
With, ftti wild AqioIl thait netw Med»#Md} 
AkMero'et ileepe tfnd iMissMig Msftxy ka«| 
V&it ito mi; soHlud^s 'tis but to hold 
CottMM with NaloM'ecbipraDM, Mdiriifff^ faev stove« 
unroll'd. 
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XXVI. 

But mid8t the crowd, thehum, the shock of men. 
To hear, to see, to feel, and to possess. 
And roam along, the world's tir'd denizen. 
With none who bless ns, none whom we can bite ; 
Mini(^is of splendour shrinking from distress! 
None that, with kindred consciousness endued^. 
If ^ we were not, would seem to smile the. less 
Of all that flatter'd, followed, sought and sued; 
This ia.to be.alone; this, tl^s is. solitude! 



xxvn- 

More blest the life of godly Eremite, 
Such as on lonely Athps may be seen. 
Watching at Eve upon the giant height. 
That looks o'er waves, so blue, skiies Qo.s^rene^ 
That he.who there at such an hour hatKbeen. 
WiU^iyistful. linger on that hallpw'd. spot; 
Then slowly tear him from.the/in^tching scene, 
Sigh forth one wish, that such, had been l^isjot. 
Then turn to hate ,a w^ld he.had. almost forgot. , 
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XHLYIU. 
Pass we. thQ long, unYarying courset the track 
Oft trod, that never leaves a trace behind ; 
Pass we the calm, the gale, the change, the t^. 
And each well known caprice of wave and wind ; 
Pass we the joys and sorrows sailors find, 
Coop*d in their winged sea-girt citadel; 
The foul, the fair» the contrary, the kind» 
As breeases rise and &11 and billows swell, 
TiU on some jocund mom— lo, land! and all is wcIIt 



xxix; 

But not in j^ence. pass Calypso's, isles,'*. 
T^e sifter tenants of the middle deep^ 
There for the. weary still a, haven smiles. 
Though the fair goddess long hath ceas'd to. weep. 
And o'ei: her. clifi& a fruitless. watch to. keep 
For him who. dar*d prefer a mortal bride : 
Here, too, his boy essay'd: the. dreadful leap^ 
Stem Mentor uig^d:fh)m high to yonder. tide;, 
While, tjius , of lK>th. bereft, the jnympk-queeadoubly 
sigh*d. 
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XXX* 

Her tea^ is pasl^ her gBBtk g^ortei fgomtii 
But thist iKit thif; too 9Hkf ]fDait&, beiilriM! 
A mdttal sovferdgn tetds her dangeraiQi tfaMdl, 
And Ihou iHy'it fiad a new CalypBo tibtte. 
SweetFkneneel eoold SDOtlier ever ahitfe 
This wajmMd, loreleii heart. It wooMlbetiftye: 
But check'd by every tie, I may noi daM 
To cait a wortUe^ oiferiag at thy shrhfa^ 
Nor adk so dear a breast to fsel one paag^ Pfr naskti 



ZXZI. 

Thus Harald dtan'd^ is our that lady's eye 
He look'd^ aildhitt itsbeam wilteataliKii^t, 
Save AdmiTBitioa gfaacfng hanoless by : 
&av6 ki(pt skKxf , aibeit not te maool^ 
Whor luie# hid votary often lost and cfliigbl» 
But kndw him as his imsh^fer flo more^ 
And neTdr again tim boy his bosbai? soiighe: 
Sinoe: aoW he vaiMy uig^d him Sd adotc^ 
W(^4eem'dthelit^ €KidUaaiieie»t Mayiraior^. 



CaOolI. PiLORlMAOe. til 

Fair Florenee f6undi in sootfa n^itb Mts^ ta^sHt, 
One who, 'twas said, still sigh'd to all he saw, 
Withstand, untnor'd, the lustre of her g^M, 
Which othen^ hail'd with reaS, or ihinxio trW^, 
Their hope, their doom, their ptiitishmettt, their lih¥; 
An that gay Beauty ftom her bondsmeA ddniB: 
And lOtich she marvell'd that a youth ^ raw 
Nor Mi, ttor feign'd at least, the 6fUold fkok^s, 
Whidt, thoi^h sometime they frowtt, yet randy 
anger dames, 

XXXfll. 
Little knew she that seeAhig MtfhIci-heM, 
Now mask'd in silence or WiHiheSd by pride, 
Was not ntrtkSM in tile sfj0&et^9 aft. 
And ^[iread its snatts UeetllidM far atid Wida; ' 
Nor fh>m the base piuwdl iMd turti^d a^itfe, 
As hmg as attght was worthy to pmstie : 
But Harold on sueh mM no moHi rdied ; 
And had he doated oar ihcxse efes Ho hhie. 
Yet never woidd he join the loN^er^s whining erew. 
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XXXIV. 

Not much he kens, I ween, of woman's breast. 
Who thinks that wanton thing is won by sighs; 
What careth she for hearts when once possess'd? 
Do proper homage to thine idol's ^es ; 
But not too hmnUy, or she will despise 
Thee and thy suit, though told in moving tr(q[Ks: 
Disguise ev'n tenderness, if thou art wise; 
Btiak Confidence still best with woman copes r 
Pique her and soothe in turn, soon Passion crowns 
thy hopes. 

XXXV. 

Tis an old lesson ; Time approves it trae^ 
And those who know it best, deplcMre it most; 
When all is won Ihat all desire to woo. 
The paltry prize is hanUy worth the cost: 
Youth wasted, minds degraded, honour lost» 
These are thy fruits, successful Passion! tiiese I 
If, kindly crud, early Hope is crost. 
Still to the last it rankles, a disease, 
Not to be cur'd when Ixnre itself forget^ to pUiase. 
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XXXVI. 

Away! nor let me loiter in my song. 
For we have many a mountain-paih to tread. 
And many a varied shore to sail along^ 
By pensive Sadness, not by Fiction, kd— 
Climei, Mt withal as ever mortal head 
Imagin'd in its little schemes of thought; 
Or e'er in new Utopias were ared. 
To teach man what he might be, or he oi^t ; 
If that corrupted thing could ever such be taught 



XXXVII. 

Dear Nature is the kindest moth» still. 

Though alway changing, in her aspect mild ; 

From her bare bosom let me take my fill. 

Her never-wean'd, though not her fiftvour'd child. 

Oh! she is fairest in her features wild, 

Where nothing polish'd dares pollute her path: 

To me by day or night she ever smil'd, 

Though I have mark'd her when none other hath. 

And sought her more and more, and lov'd her best 

in wrath. 

o2 
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Luid of AlbuiiaP uliefe UundcrnMe, 
Tbone of the JQuag, and beaoon of ikft wifie^ 
And lie ^ ninw wnke, whoae oft-baffled foei 
Shnuik Cram hb deeds of ciiivafamis cmpme : 
Lendof Albeaia! lei vie bold mine ^es 
Ontiiee, tbooniggedniineof SATagennen! 
Hie croflB di'weendis thy minaiets ariae. 
And te pale ciesccat Siwrklei in Ae g^en« 
Tl»giit^ii9inyi^cypieMffU¥ewhhiae^ 



xxxnL 

Childe HeioU a^l'd, and pea^d the b«irai «pot»'' 
Where sad Penelope o'eriook'd the waves 
And onwaid ▼iew'd the mount, not yet foigot. 
The loTer's tel^go, and the Lc^nan's gmve. 
Daik Sappho! eonU noi Tene imnortal tare 
Tha$ bfenit imhned with tndi inBOMrtal firef 
Could al^ not live wha life eternal gaTe? 
If life eternal may await the ]^ne» 
That only Heaven ,to which Earth'a dukben may 
aspire. 
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XL. 
TwBf OB a Grecian autumn's gmHe ftVJt 
Childe Handd hafl'd Leucadia's cape a£u>; 
A /qpot he longed to see, nor cared to leave : 
Oft did he mark the scenes of vanished war, 
Actium, Lepanto, flatal Trafolgar^^ 
Mark them nnmcyv'd, for he would not flight 
(Bom heneath some remote ii^lorioos star) 
In ^lemeir of bloody fray, or gallant fight. 
But loath'd the hravo's trade, and laughM at martial 
wight. 

XLL 
But when he saw the evening star above 
Leaeadia's for-prq}ecting rock of woe. 
And haiTd the last resort of fruitless love,'* 
He felt, or deem'd he fdt, no common glows 
And as the stately vessel glided slow 
Beneath the shadow oi that ancient motmt. 
He watch'd the billiows' melancholy flow. 
And, sunk albeit in thoD^t as he was wont. 
More placid seem'dhisey^ and smooAhis pallid front. 
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XUI. 
Morn dawns'; and with it stern Albania's hills. 
Dark Sulis' rocks» and Pindus' inland peak» 
Rob'd half in mist, bedewed with snowy rills, 
Array*d in many a dun and purple streak. 
Arise ; and, as the clouds along them break, 
Disdose the dwelling of the moimtaineer : 
Here roams the wolf, the eagle whets his beak^ 
Birds, beasts of prey, and wilder men appear^ 
And gathering storms around convulse the dosing, 
year. 

XLin. 

Now Harold felt himself at length alone. 
And bade to Christian tongute a long adieu ; 
Now he adventured on a shore unknown. 
Which all admire, but many dread to view: 
His breastwasarm'd'gainst&te, his wants w€arefew; 
Peril he sought not, but ne'er shrank to meet. 
The scene was savage, but the scene was neW; 
This made the ceaseless toil of travel sweet. 
Beat backkeen winter's blast, and welcom'd summer^s 
heat. 
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XLIV. 
Here fhe red cross, for still the cross is here» 
Though sadly scoflTd at by the circumcis'd, 
Ibrgets that pride to pamper'd Priesthood dear ; 
Ghurdiman and votary alike despis'd. 
Foul Superstition! howsoe*er di^uis'd. 
Idol, saint, virgin, prophet, crescent, cross. 
For whatsoever symbdi thou art priz'd. 
Thou sacerdotal gain, but general loss! 
Who from true worship's gold can separate thy dross ? 



XLV. 

Ambracia*^ gulph behold, where once was lost 
A world for woman, lovdy, harmless thing! 
In yonder rippling bay, their naval host 

. Did many a Roman chief and Asian king*^ 
To doubtful conflict, certain slaughter brings 
Look where the second Caesar's trophies rose!^^ 
Now,' like the hands that rear'd them, withering: 
Imperial Anarchs, doubling human woes! 

Goo I was thy globe ordain'd for such to win and lose ? 
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BV^ii to llie ctttie «f Q^fm't Talflp* 
C3iilde HffoM PW^d p'«i maiiyanMiiuitfiiblime, 
Throng)! Ifiidi Mpcoe notic'd in hMorie ttlai; 
Tet in lifim^ Atljoa fneb lorely dales 
Aro wifyiaonf por eim fidr Teiq^ boiat 
Acharm AcjrlMiraFQpt; hiv'd P^iniaaraa fiiUa; 
Though daiiie gimind ai|d eomwemM nea^ 
Tq oauitdi lape qpgli Dpft luk wiAin Aia ktrcring 
eoaft. 

Javn. 

Ha paai'd bieali ?Mi|«. Aahenim's W^ 
And kll the pmnal aU^ cf die land^ 
And onwaidf did bw l^urtber joiiniey take 
To gruel llbaiiia> ddasf^^ whoae diead eommand 
la. lawleia bw ; for widi a bloody band 
Ha airaya a natkm, lufbiilenl and bdd : 
Tel heie and Aere aome daring monataln-band 
Diadain bia ponrer, and Irani dieir rocky bold 
Hnrl dieir defiance ftr, nor yield, unleaa to gold.>^ 
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XLVHI. 

Monastic ZiUai" from thy shady brow» 
Thou small, but flavoured spot of holy gpround! 
Where'er we gaze» around, above, below. 
What rainbow tints« what magic charms are found ! 
Rock, river, forest, mountain, all abound. 
And bluest skies that harmonise the whole: 
Beneath, the distant torrent's rushing sound 
TeUa where the volum'd cataract doth roll 
Between those hangpuAg rocks, that shock yet please 
the soul. 

XLIX. 
Amidst the grove that crowns yon tufted MU, ' 
Which, were it not for many a mountain nigh 
Rising in lofty ranks, and loftier still. 
Might well itself be deem'd of dignity, 
The convent's white walls glisten fair on high: 
Here dwells the caloyer,*^ nor rude is he. 
Nor lyggard of his cheer; the passer by 
Is welcome still; nor heedless will he fee 
From hence, if he delight kind Nature's sheoatosee. 
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L. 
Here in the sultriest season let him rest, 
f*resh is the green beneath those aged trees; 
Here winds of gentlest wing will fan his breast. 
From heaTen itself he may inhale the bre^e*. 
The plain is far beneatb— oh! let him seize 
Pure pleasure while he can; the scorching ray^ 
Here pierceth not, impregnate with disease: 
Then let his length the loitering pilgrim lay, 
And gaze, untir^d, the mom, the noon, the ere away. 



LI. 
Dusky and huge, enlarging on the sight, 
Nature's Tolcanic amphitheatre, ^ 
ChimsBra's alps extend firom left to right : 
Beneath^ a living valley seems to stir *, 
Flocks play, trees wave, streams flow, the mountain- 
Nodding above . behold black Acheron ! ^ [fir 
Once consecrated to the sepulchre. 
Fluto ! if this be heQ I look upon. 
Close sham'd Elysium's gates, my shade shall seek 
for none ! 
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Ne ciiy*8 toward pollute the lovely view; 
Unseen U Yanina, though not remote, 
Veil'd by the screen of hills : here men are few. 
Scanty the hamlet, rare the lonely cot; 
But, peering down each precipice, the goat 
Browseth; and, pensive o'er his scatter'd flock. 
The little shepherd in his white capote^ 
Doth lean his boyish form along the rock, 
Or in hid cave awaits the tempest's short-liv'd shock. 



Lnr. 

Oh! where, Dodona! is thine aged grove. 
Prophetic fount, and oracle divine? 
What valley echo'd the response of Jove? 
What trace remaineth of the thunderer*s shrine? 
All,, all forgotten— and shall man repine 
That his frail bonds to fleeting life are broke? 
Cease, fool! the fiEite of gods may well be thine : 
Wouldst thou survive the marble or the oak ? 
When nations, tongues, and worlda must sink be- 
neath the stroke ! 
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£piru8*;beiliid8' recede^ and mtmntaiiM ftil t 
Tu^d of up-dazing stQl, the wearied ejre 
Reposes gladly on as smootli a vale 
As ever Spring ydad in grassy dye: 
Ev'n on a plain no bumble beauties U^ 
Wheie some bold river breaks tbe long expanae. 
And woods along tbe banks are ipaving bi^ ' 
Whose shadows in the glassy wateva daaee^ 
Or with the moon-beam sleqp in mldniglif § solemn 
trance. 

The Sim bad sank behind vast Tomtfi*»*^ - ^ 
And Laos wide and fierce came rearing by ;'^ 
The shades of wonted ni^ were gathering yet. 
When, down the steep banka winding warily, 
Childe Harold saw, like meteors in the sky,. 
The glittering minarets of Tqpaltn, 
WhosewaQso'erlookthestream; aoiddmwingnigh, 
He heard the bnsy hum of warrior^mca 
jewelling the breeze that sigVd along Hie length- 
ening glen. 



\Cm 
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LVI. 

He pass'4 the sacred Haram's silent tower. 
And underneath the wide o'erarching gate 
Sunrey'd the dwelling of this chief of power. 
Where all around prodaim'd his high estate. 
Amidst no common pomp the despot sate. 
While busy preparation shook the court, 
8]ayes» eimuchs, soldiers, guests, and santons wait ; 
Within, a palace, and without, a fort: 
Here men of every dime appear to make resortr 



RicUy capariaon'd, a ready row 
Of armed horse, and many a warlike storer 
Circled the wide extending court below : 
Above, strange groups adorned the corridore; 
And ofUtiHies tiirough the Area's edioing door 
Some high-capp'd Tartar spurred his steed away: 
TbeTurk, the Greek, the Albanian, and theMoor,^ 
Here mingled in their many-hned array. 
While the deep was;4rum'8 sound anooww'd Hbe" 
dose of day. 
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Lvra. 

The wild Albanian Idrded to hb knee. 
With shawUgirt head and omamoited gon. 
And g«^d-emhroider^d gannento, fear to see; 
The crimson-acarfed men of Macedon; 
The Delhi with hn cap of terror on. 
And crooked glaive; the lively, aopple Greek ; 
And iwarihy Nubia's mutilated aon ; 
The bearded Turk that rarely deigns to speak, 
Itfaster of all around, too potent to be mack. 



tm. 

Are mix'd conspleooust some recline in groups, 
Scanning the motley scene that varies round; 
There some grave Moslem to devotion stoops. 
And some that smoke, and somethatplay, are found; 
Here the Albanian proudly treads the ground; 
Half whispering there the Greek is heard to prate; 
Hark! from the mosque the nightly solemnsound. 
The Muezzin's call doth shake the minaret, 
*' There is no god but God!-— to prayeiw.lo! God 'w 
great!" 
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Just at this season Raomzani's fast 
Through the long day its penance did maintdn: 
But when the lingering twilight hour was past. 
Revel and feast assum'd the rule again : 
Now all was bustle, and the menial train 
Prepared and spread the plenteous board within ; 
The vacant gallery now seem*d made in vain. 
But from the chambers came the mingling din» 
As page and slave anon were passing out and in. 



LXI. 
Here woman's voice is never heard: apart. 
And scarce permitted, guarded, veil'd, to move^ 
She yields to one her person and her heart, 
Tam'd to her cage, nor feels a wish to rove: 
For, not unhappy in her master's love. 
And joyful in a pother's gentlest cares, 
Blest cares! all other feelings far above! 
Herself more sweetly rears the babe she bears,. 
Who never quits the breast, no meaner passion shaiea» 
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LXU. 
In maible-paVd pavH^km, wbeie a spring 
Of Hving wstcr from the centie roaei 
Whose baUUng did a gtnial firnhness iii^. 
And soft Yoh^tnons oouches bfeatti'd rqpose, 
Ali redin'd^ a man of ivar and woes$ 
Yet in his lineaments ye cannot traee. 
While Gentleness her mildar tadiaooe thfows 
Along that aged yenerable faoe. 
The deeds that lurk beneath, and stnn him with 
disgrace. 

It is not tiiat yon hoary lengthenkig beatfd 
HI suits the passions which belong to yevlh; 
Love conquers age--HM> Hafiz hath $;ver^4. 
So sings the Teian, and he sings in sooCh-^ 
But crimes that scorn ike tender vc^ce of BMh 
Beseeming aU men i]2» but most the man 
In years, have maiked him with a tyger's looKh; 
B)ood foUowsblood, and, through theirmortatspauy 
In bloodier acts eoaehide those whowith Uood4>egan. 
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LXIV. 
*Mid numjr thhigs most new to ear and eye 
The pilgrim tested here his weary feet. 
And gaz'd around on Moslem htsttiry, 
TOl quickly wearied with that spacious seat 
Of Wealth and Wantonness, ihe choice retreat 
Of sated Grandeur fnm the city's ndse: 
And were it humbler it in sooHi were sweet } 
But Peace abhorreth artificial joys, 
And Fieasore, leagued with Pomp, the zest of bodi 
destroys. 

LXV. 
Fierce are Albania's children, y^ ihey lack 
Not virtues, were those virtues more mature. 
Where is the foe that ever saw their back ? 
Who can so wdl the toil of war endure? 
Their native futnesses not more secure 
Than they in doubtful time of troublous need: 
Their wraOi how deadly ! but their friendsh^ sure. 
When Gffatitude or Valour bids them bleed. 
Unshaken rushing m wkere^er their Odiei may leail . 
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LXVI. 
Childe Harold saw them in their chieftaiii*8 tower 
Thronging to war in splendour and success ; 
And after ¥iew*d ihem, when, within their power, 
Himself awhile the victim of distress ; 
That saddening hour when bad men hotlier press: 
But these did shelter him beneath their roof^ 
When less barbarians would have cheered him less. 
And fellow-pountrymen hare stood aloof — ^ 
;In aught that tries the heart how few withstand the 
proof! 

Lxvn. 

It chanc'd that adverse winds once drove his bark 
Full on the coast of Suli's shaggy shore. 
When all around was desolate and dark; 
To land was perilous, to sojourn more ; 
Yet for awhile the mariners forbore. 
Dubious to trust where treachery might lurk : 
At length they ventured forth, though doublingsore 
That those who loathe alike the Frank and Tnrk 
. Might once again renew their jancient butcher-work- 
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Lxvni. 

VamfSear! the Suliotesstretch'd the welcome hand, 

Led them o'er rocks and past the dangerous swamp, 

. : Kmder than polish'd slaves though not so bland, 

And pil'd the hearHi, and wrung their garments 

damp. 
And fill'd the bowl, and trunm*d thecheerfdl lamp, 
Andainread their fore ; though homely, all they had : 
Sudi conduct bears Philanthropy's rare stamp — 
. To rest the weary and to soothe the sad. 
Doth lesson happier men, and shames ji least the bad. 

LXIX. 
. 3t came to pass, that when he did address 
Himself to quit at length this mountain-land, 
Combin'd marauders half-way barr*d egress. 
And wasted fiur and near with glaive and brand ; 
And therefore did he take a trusty band 
To traverse Acamania's forest wide. 
In war well seasoned, and with labours tann'd^ 
. Till- he did greet white Achelous' tide, 
And from his further hwK ^tolia's wolds espied. 

.■H2 
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LXX. 

Where kwa VtnOsgy Ibnns its drding co^ 
Amd weary waTee retire to gkam «t reet. 
How brown the Ibliage of the green bill's gnnre, 
Nodding at midnight o'er the calm ba/a bveait, 
As winds oome lightly whispering from the west, 
Kissing, not ruffling, the bine deep's seme»-^ 
Hera HarcM was reoeiv'd a weloome guest ; 
N<Mr did he pass unmoy'd the gentle aoow. 
For many a joy could he ftom Night's aolt presence 
glean. 

LXXI. 
On the smoothshow the night^fifea brigfadyblai'd. 
The feast was done, the red wine curding Uat,* 
And he that unawares had there ygas'd 
With giqoing wonderment had star'd aghast ; 
For ere night's midmost^ stillest hour was pael 
The native rerds of the ttoap began ; 
Each Palikar^ his sabse from hiai cast. 
And bounding hand in hand, man link'd io man, 
YeUing their uncouth diige, k>ng danne^d the kirttod 
clan* 



Cmfa PILORIMAlOS. 101 



Lxxn. 

Childe Harold at a little distance stood 
And Tiew'd, bat not displeas'd, the reTdrie, 
Nor hated harmkss mirth, however fude: 

. In fiooth, it was no Tulgar sight to see 
Their barbaious^ yet their not indecent, g^ee, 
And^ as the flames along their faces gleam'd^ 
Their gestures nimble^ dark eyes flashing free. 
The long wild locks that to their girdles stream'd^ 

While thus in concert they this lay half sang, half 
•eream'd:^ 



1. 
^'Tambourgi ! Tambourgi ! * thy 'larum afar 
Gives hope to the valiant, and promise of war ; 
All the sons of the mountains arise at the note, 
Chimariot, lUyrian, and dark Suliotei 

*0jnMiwer« 
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2. 
Oh! who is more brave than a dark Snliote^ 
In his snowy camese and his shaggy capote? 
To the wolf and the Yultore he leaves his wild flock, 
And descends to the plain like the stream from the 
rock. 



3. 
Shall the sons of Chimari^ who never forgive 
The fault of a friend, bid an enemy live ? 
Let those guns so unerring such vengeance forego? 
What mark is so fair as the breast of a foe? 



4. 

Macedonia sends forth her invincible race ; 
For a time they abandon the cave and the chase : ' 
But those scarfs of blood-red shall be redder, before 
The sabre is sheath'd and the battle is o'er* 
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5. 
Then the pirates of Parga that dwell by the wares. 
And teach the pale Franks what it is to be slaves, 
Shall leave on the beach the long galley and oar. 
Ami track to his covert the captive on shore. 



6. 

I ask not the pleasures that riches sup^dy. 
My sabre shall win what the fieeUe must buys 
Shall win the young bride with her long flowing hair» 
And many a maid from her mother 9hall tear. 



I love the fair fisce of the maid in her youth, 
Her caresses shall lull me, her music shall sooth ; 
Let her bring from the chamber her many^ton*d ]yre» 
And sing us a song on the fall of her sire. 
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8. 
Remember the moment when Previsa fell,^ 
The shrieks of the oonquer^d, the oonqueion' yeU^ 
The roofs that we fir^d, and the plnnder we shared. 
The wealthy we slaii§^ter'd» the lovely we spared. 



9. 
I talk not of mercy, I talk not of fear; 
He neither must know who would serve the Vizier: 
Since the days of onr prophet the Creaoeni ne'er saw 
A chief ever glorions like Ali Paahsw« 



10. 
Dark Muchtar his son to the Danube is sped» 
Let the yellow-hair'd * Giaours f view his horse* 

tail;}: with dread; 
When his Delhis§ come dashing in blood o'er the 

banks. 
How few shall escape from the Muscovite ranks ! 

* Yellow Is the epithet given to the Rimgiaiift. f Inildel. 
I Horse-taili are the imigDia of a Pacha. 
§ Honemen, answering to our forlorn hope. 



Cmi» IL PILGRIMAGE. 10$ 



IJ. 
Selictar ! * unsheath then our chiefs scimitar : 
Tambourgi! thy 'birum gives promise of war. 
Ye mountains, that see us descend to the shore» 
Shall view us as victors, or view us no more ! 



LXXIII. 

; Fair Greece! sad relic of departed worth ! ^ 
Immortal^ though no more ; though fallen, great T 
Who now shall lead thy scatter*d children forth. 
And long accustom*d bondage uncreate? 
Not such thy sons who whilome did await. 
The hopeless warriors of a willing doom. 
In bleak Thermopylse's sepulchral strait— 
Oh ! who that gallant spirit shall resume. 
Leap from Eurotas' banks, and call thee from the 
tomb? 



* Sword-btarer. 
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LXXIV. 
Spiiit of freedom ! when on Phyle*8 brow^ 
Thoii 8at*st with Thnwyfouhu and his train, 
Cooldst thou forebode the dismal hour whidi now 
Dims the green beauties of thine Attic fdain? 
Not thirty tyrants now enforce the chain. 
But every carle can lord it o'er thy land -, 
Nor rise thy sons, but idly rail in vain. 
Trembling beneath the scourge of Turkish hand, 
From birth till death enslav'd; in word, in deed un- 
manned. 

LXXV. 

In all save form alone, how chang'd ! and who 
That marks the fire still sparkling in each eye> 
Who but would deem their bosoms bum'd anew 
With thy unquenched beam, lost Liberty ! 
And many dream withal the hour is nigh 
That gives them back their fathers' heritage : 
For foreign arms and aid they fondly sigh. 
Nor solely dare encounter hostile rage. 
Or tear their namedefii*dfromSIavery'smournful page* 
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LXXVI. 

Hereditary bondsmen ! know ye not 

^Vho would be free themselves must strike the 

blow? 
By their right arms the conquest must be wrought ? 
Will Gaul or Muscovite redress ye ? no I 
True, they may lay your proud despoilers low^ 
But not for you will Freedom's altars flame. 
Shades of the Helots ! triumph o'er your foe ! 
Greece ! change thy lords, thy state is still the same ). 
Thy glorious day is o'er, but not thine years of shame. 

LXXVII. 

. The city won for Allah from the Giaour, 
The Giaour from Othman's race again may wrest ; 
And the Serai's impenetrable tower 
Receive the fiery Frank, her former guest 3 * 
On Wahab's rebel brood who dared divest 
The^ prophet's tomb of all its pious spoil. 
May wind their path of blood along the Westf 
But ne'er will freedom seek this fated soil. 

But slavesucceed to slave through years of endless toiL 
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LXXVIU. 

Yet mark ilMir mirthr-'-ere knten days be^. 
That penanoe wltidi thdr holy rites inrepare 
To shrive from man his weight of mortal sin. 
By daily abatiiieiioe and nightly prayer ; 
But ere his sackdoth garb Repentance wear. 
Some days of* joyaunce are decreed to all. 
To take of pleasaunee each his secret share. 
In motley robe to dance at masking ball, 
iUid join the mimic train of merry CamivaL 



LXXIX. 
And whose more rife with merriment than tiiine, 

: Oh Stamboul! cmce the empress of their reign ? 
Though turbans now pollute Sophia's shrine. 
And Greece her very altars eyes in Tain : 
(Alas ! her woes wiU still pervade my strain !) 
Gay were her minstrels once> for free her throng. 
All felt the common joy they now must feign. 
Nor oft I've seen such sight, nor heard such song. 

As wop'd the eye, and thrill'd the Bosphorus along. 
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Loud was the Uglitsaine tumult of the shore, 
. Oft Music chang'd, but never oeas'd her tonc^ 
And timely edio'd back the measured oar. 
And rippling waters made a pleasant moan : 
The Queen of tides on high consenting shone. 
And when a transient breeze swept o'er the wave^ 
'Twasy as if darting from her heavenly throne, 
A brighter glance her form reflected gave. 
Till sparkling billows seem'd to light the banks they 
lave. 

LXXXI. 

GlancM many a light caique along the foam, 
Danc'd on ihe shore the daughters of the land, 
Ne thought had man or maid of rest or home. 
While many alanguid eye and thrilling hand 
Exdnng'd the lock few bosoms may withstand. 
Or gendy prest, retum'd the pressure still. 

' Oh Love! young Love! bound in thy rosy band. 
Let sage or cynic prattle as he will, 

These bourse and oidy ^Kse, redeemLilb'tyearBof ill f 
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Lxxxir. 

But, midst the throng in meny masquerade, 
Jjork there no hearts that throb with secret pain. 
Even through the closest searment half betrayed ? 
To such the gentle murmurs of the main 
Seem to re-echo all they mourn in vain 5 

. To such the gladness of the gamesome crowd 
Is source of wayward thought and stem disdain: 
How do they loathe the laughter idly loud. 

And long to change the robe of revd for the ahroudt 



LXXXin. 
This must he fed^ the true-bom son of Greece, 
Jf Greece one true-born patriot still can boast : 
](^ot such as prate of war^ but skulk in peace. 
The bondsman's peace^ who sighs for all he lost^ 
. Yet with smooth smile his tyrant can accost. 
And wield the slavish sickle, not the sword : 
. Ah! Greece! they love thee least who owe thee 

most i 
: . Their lHrth» flieir blood, imd that sublime record 
Of hero sires^ who shame thy now degenerate horde ! 
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MCtXIV. 
When risetk Lacedemon*8 hardihood. 
When Thebes Epanunondas rears again. 
When Athens' children are with hearts endued. 
When Grecian mothers shall give birth to men, 
T!hen maj'st thou be restored ; but not till then. 
A thousand years scarce serve to form a state ; 
An hour ipay lay it in the dust : and when 
Can man its shattered splendour renovate^ 
Secal its virtues back, and vanquish Time and Fate f 



.xxxxv. 

And yet how lovely in tlfine age of woe, 
. JLand of lost gods and godlike men! art thou! 
Thy vales of ever-green^ thy hills of snow" 
Proclaim thee Nature's varied favourite nowi 
Thy fanes, thy temples to thy surface bow. 
Commingling slowly with heroic earth. 
Broke by the share of every rustic jdough : 
So perish monuments of mortal birth. 
So perish all in turn, jsave well-recorded Worth ; 
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IxSLXXVL 
Save wbee^ lome solitary cohmm maan» 
Above its prostrate brethren of the cave ; ^ 
Save where Tritonia's airy shrine adorns 
Colonna's diff, and gleams along the wave ; 
. Save o'er some warrior's half-forgotten grave» 
Where the grey stones and unmolested grass 
Agesy but not oblivion, feebly hnre. 
While strangers only not regardless pass. 
Lingering like me, perehanoe, to gaze, and d^ 
"Alas!" 

Lxxxvn. 

Yet are tiiy sides as bhie, thy crags as wild; 
Sweet are thy groves, and verdant are thy fields. 
Thine olive ripe as wlien Minerva smii*d» 
And still his honied wealth Hymettus yields^; 
There the blythe bee his fragrant fortrsss builds, 
The freebcNm wanderer of thy mountain-air ; 
Apollo still thy long, long summer gilds. 
Still in his beam Mendeli's marbles glare ; 
Art^ Glory, Freedom &il, but Nature still is fiurt 
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LXXXVIII. 
Where'er we treiMi 'tiB haunted^ holy ground ; 
No earth of thine is lost in vulgar mduld^ 
But one vast realm of -Wtiodtr spreads around. 
And. all the Muse's tales seem rtndy told. 
Till the senise aches with gasing to hehold ■ t. 
The scenes our earliest dreainA have dwelt ii|K)n : 
£ach hill and dale, each denning ^en and Wold 
I>efies the power which, crush'd thy temples gone : 
Age shakes Athena's tower, hut spares gray Marathoii. 



LXXXIX. 

The sun, the s<»l^ but not the slarie, the same; 
Unchanged in all exoq>t its foreign lord — 
Preserves alike Hs bounds and boundless fame 
The BatUe-field, Where Persia's victim horde 
First bowed beneath the brunt of Hellas' sword. 
As on the moni to (fistant Glory dear. 
When Marathon became a magic wocd ;* 
Which u tter'd, * to the hearer's efs ^appear 
The camp, the liDSt,j;ihe fights the conquerdr^s 
career, 

VOL. I. 1 
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XC. 

The flying Mede^ his shafUess brd(en bow; 
The fiery Greeks his red pursuing spear ; 
Mountains above. Earth's, Ocean's plain below ; 
Death in the front, Destruction in the rear! 
Such was the scene — ^what now remaineth here? 
What sacred trophy marks the hallow'd ground. 
Recording Freedom's smile and Asia's tear? 
The rifled urn, the violated mound. 
The dust thy courser's hoof, rude stranger! spurns 
around. 

XCI. 

Yet to the remnants of thy splendour past 
Shall pilgrims, pensive, but unwearied, throng; 
Long shall the voyager, with th' Ionian blast. 
Hail the bright dime of battle and of song; 
Long shall thine annals and immortal tongue 
Fill with thy fame the youth of many a shore; 
Boast of ihe aged ! lesson of the young ! 
Which sages venerate and bards adore, 
As Pallas and the Muse uftveil thdr awful lore. 
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XCII. 

The parted bosom clings to wonted home, 
If aught thaf s kindred cheer the welcome hearth ; 
He that is lonely hither let him roam^ 
And gaze complacent on congenial earth. 
Greece is no lightsome land of social mirth ; 
But he whom Sadness sootheth may abide. 
And scarce regret the region of his birth, 
When wandering slow by Delphi's sacred side. 
Or gazing o'er the plains where Greek and Persian 
died. 

XCIII. 

Let such approach this consecrated land. 
And pass in peace along the magic waste : 
But spare its relics — ^let no bitey hand 
Deface the scenes, already how defac'd ! 
Not for such purpose were these altars plac'd : 
Revere the remnants nations once rever'd : 
So may our country's name be uhdisgrac'd. 
So may'st thou prosper where thy youth was rear'd. 
By every honest joy of love and life eodear'd ! 

i2 
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XJCIV. 

For thee, who thus in too protracted song 
Hast sooth'd thine idlesse with inglorioiis lays^i 
Soon shall thy voice be lost amid the throng 
Of louder minstrels in these later days : 
To such resign the strife for fading bay»— 
HI may such contest now the spirit more 
Which heeds nor keen reproach nor partid praise ; 
Since oold each kinder heart that might approve, . 
And none are left to please when none are left to love. 



xcv. 

Thou too art gone, thou lov'd and lovely one ! 
Whom youth and youth's affection bound to me ; 
Who did for me what none beside have done. 
Nor shrank from one albeit unworthy thee. 
What is my being ? thou hast ceas'd to be ! 
Nor staid to welcome here thy wanderer home. 
Who mourns o'er hours which we no more shall 



Would they, had never been, or were to come ! 
Would hehad ne'er retum'd to find fresh cause to roam! 
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XCVI. 

Oh! ever loving, lovely, and bdov'd! 

How selfish Sorrow ponders on the past, 

And clings to thoughts now better far remov'd! 

But Time shall tear thy shadow from me last. 

All thou could*8t have of mine, stern Death! thou 

hast; 
The parent, friend, and now the more than friend : 
' Ne'er yet for one thine arrows flew so fast, 

And grief with grief continuing still to blend, 
Hath snatch'd the little joy that life had yet to lend. 

xcvn. 

Then must I plunge again into the crowd. 
And follow all that Peace disdains to seek ? 
Where Revel calls, and Laughter, vainly loud, 
False to the heart, distorts the hollow cheek, 
To leave the flagging spirit doubly weak ; 
Still o'er the features, which perforce they cheer, 
To feign the pleasure or conceal the pique ; 
Smiles form the channel of a future tear. 
Or raise the writhing lip with ill-dissembled sneer. 
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xcvni. 

What is the worst of woes that wait on age? 
What stamps the wrinkle deeper on the brow? 
To view each lov'd one blotted from life's page^ 
And be alone on earth, as I am now. 
Before the Chastener humbly let me bow, 
0*er hearts divided and o'er hopes destro/d : 
Roll on> vain days ! full reckless may ye flow. 
Since Time hath reft whate'er my soul enjoy'd. 
And with the ills of Eld mine earlier years alloy'd. 



NOTES 

TO 

mm ^owit mivcimm* 



NOTES TO CANTO I. 



1. 

Yet! tigh'd o*er Delphi^t long'dewrted thrme. 

Stanza i. line 6. 

The little Tilla^ of Castri stands partly op the site of 
Delphi. Along the path of the mountain, from Chrysso, are 
the remains of sepulchres hewn in and fW>m the rock: 
'' One," said the gmde, *' of a king who broke his neck hunt- 
ing.'' His Mi^esty had certainly chosen the fittest spot for 
inch an achierement. 

A little aboTe Castri is a caye, supposed the Pythian, of im- 
mense depth ; the upper part of it is paTcd, and now a oow- 
house. 

On the other side of Castri stands a Greek monastery; 
some way* aboTO which is the defl in the rock, with a range of 
carems difficult of ascent, and apparently leading to the in- 
ferior of the mountain ; probably to the Corycian CaTcm 
meotioned by Pausaniaa. From this part descend the foun- 
tain and the ** Dews of Gastalie.'* 
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2. 
And rat ye at our ** Ladj^t hmue cfvaoeT 

Staasft xz. line 4. 

The Conrent of '< Our Lsdy of Punitbiiieat," Hfma Seiun 
di Pena *, on the •ummit of the rodi. Below, at lone diflUaeei 
U the Cork CooTPot, where 8t Honorias dug hu den, cmt 
which it hit epitaph. From the hillt, the lea adds t» the 
beanty of the view. 

3. 

ThraughMU this jfurpU Imd^ where taw teewret wA life. 

Stanza zzi. line last 

It ii a well known faet, that in the year 1809 the aiiastiaa-. 
tions in the streets of Lisbon and its Ticinity weie not eoallned/ 
by the Portuguese to their countrymen ; but that En; lishmen 
were daily butchered: and so far from redress beinf ob- 
tained, we were requested not to interfere if we perceived any 
compatriot defending himself afainst bis allies. I was once 
stopped in the way to the theatre at eif ht oVlock in the 

* Stnee the pvblicAtloo of thU Poem, I have been iofortnod of tbo mU-. 
ftpprebeMloo of the term Nowa Senora de Pena. It wtf owiof to the waat 
of the tilde, or mark over the n, which alters the tlgiiiftcation o( the 
word: with it, Peina tlfBlflet a rock; without It, Pena hit the teiiio I 
adoptod. I do not think It nccestary to alter the pMMf e, at tfaonfb the 
common accepUtlon affixed to It U '^ onr Ladj of the Rock,** I maj well 
aMume the other seass firom ths Mreritlsf practUed there. 
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ereniBf , when the itreeU were not more empty than they ge- 
nerally are at that hoar, opposite to an open shop, and in a 
carriage with a Mend ; had we not fortunately been armed, I 
have not the least doubt that we should have adorned a tale 
instead of telling one. The crime of assassination is not con- 
lined to Portugal : in Sicily and Malta we are knocked on the 
head at a handsome average nightly, and not a Sicilian or 
Maltese is ever punished ! 

4. 
Behold the hall where chi^ were late convened/ 

Stanxa xxiy. line 1. 

The CouTention of Cintra was signed in the palace of the 
Marchese MariaWa. The late exploits of Lord Wellington 
haTe eflfaoed th^ follies of Cintra. He has, indeed, done 
wonders : he has perhaps changed the character of a nation, 
reooneiled rival superstitions, and baffled an enemy who never 
retreated before his predecessors. 

5. 

Yet Mqfra shall one moment claim delay. 

Stanza xxix. line 1. 

The extent of Mafra is prodigious; it contains a palace, 
eonvent, and most superb church. The six organs are the 
most beautiful I ever beheld in point of decoration ; we did 
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nM hetr then, liut were told that their' tones were eone- 
spondent io their vplendour. Mafiv it termed the Bicuial 
ofPortug«1. 

6. 

Well i4fth the Spanuh hind the difference know 
*Twixt him and iMndn slave, the lowett of the law, 

StanzA xxxiii. lines 8 and 9. 

At I found the Portuguese, so I haTe characterised them. 
That they are since improTcd, at least in courage, is eyident. 

7. 
When Caveat traUaf'tirefrtt eaWd the hand 
That d^d thy meunltaxn ttreamt vnth Gothic gore. 

Stanza xxxt. lines 3 and 4. 

Count Julian's daughter, the Helen of Spain. Pelagius 
preserved his independence in the fastnesses of the Asturiiis, 
and the descendants of his followers, after some centuries, 
completed their struggle by the conquest of Grenada. 

8. 
■ No! as he ^eedSf he chaunts ; ** Viva el Reyf* 

Stansa xlviii. line 5. 

*• Viva el Rey Fernando !"^Long live King Ferdinand ! is 
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the ehonii of moit of the Spaaiih patriotic sougs : they are 
chiefly in dispraite of the old king Charleti the Queen, and 
the Prinee of Feaee. I haTO heard many of them ; lome of 
the aira are beautiful. Godoy, the Princ^tc dt la Paz, was bom 
at Badi^oa, on the firontierg of Portugal, and was originally 
in the ranks of the Spanish Guaids, till his person attracted 
the queen's eyes, and raised him to the dukedom of Alcudia, 
&e. &c. It is to this man that the Spaniards uniTersally 
impute the ruin of their country. 



9. 

Bean in his aqt th* badge <^ crimson hue. 
Which tdli you whtm t§ shun and whom t§ greet, 

Stansa 1. lines 2 and 3. 

The red cockade with '* Fernando Septimo" in the centre. 



10. 
The baUrpiPd pyramid^ the ever-blazing match* 

Stanza li. line last. 

All who haye leen a battery will recollect the pyramidal 
form in which shot and shells are piled. The Sierra Morena 
was fortified in every defile through which I passed in my 
way to Seville. 
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11. 

ihn. 



Hmtk wane tile ezploUt cT the Maid of SAragoa. Wli» 

the MtlMW WM 8l Serille ibe wmlkcd daily ob the Prad«, 

eeorAted with aMdalt uid orders, by cofliauukl af the Juntft. 

12. 
TV leoi Loc^i dtrnpUrngfatger hmih trnpreu'd 
Derutet haw toft that chin vkich bam his Umth. 

Stanxa WiiL liset 1 and 2. 

8ifilU in mento laipieMa Amoris digitalo 

Vefttifio demoMtnuit MoUitudinem. Avu Gel. 

13. 

Oh, thou Pamaimt/ 

Stanza Ix. line !. 

These ktanxas were written in Cattri (Delphos), at the foot 
of Pamawius, now called Autxv^ — Liakure. 

14. 

Fair it proud Seville ; let her country boatt 
Her ttrengthf her wealth, her tite of ancient dayt. 

Stanza Ixt. lines 1 and 2. 
Herille wan the Hiipalii of the Romans. 
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15. 

Ask ye, Bceotian shades! the reason why f 

Stanza Ixx. line 5. 

This was written at Thebes, and consequently in the best 
situation for asking^ and answering^ such a question ; not as 
the birth-place of Pindar, but as the capital of Bceotia, where 
the first riddle was propounded and solved. 

16. 

Some hitter (fer the flowers its bubbiing venom flings* 

Stanza IxxxiL line last. 

'' Medio de fonte leporum 
<' Surgit amari aliquid quod in ipsis floribus angat." Luc. 

17. 

A traitar orUyfeU beneath the feud. 

Stanza Ixxxy. line 7. 

Alluding to the conduct and death of Solano, the Goyemor 
of Cadiz. 

18. 
" War even to the knife P' 

Stanza Ixxxvi. line last. 
" War to the knife." Palafox's answer to the French 
General at the siege of Saragoza. 
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19. 

^md thmt, my friend! 4^. 

SUnxa xd. line 1. 

Tbe BmomtnMm 1*. W**. oT tke Chuundi, who died of t 
ferer at Coimbrm. I bad known bin ten y«un, the better 
balf of bit life, and tbe bappiett part of mine. 

In tbe ibort apaee of one montb I bare lost her wbo gafe 
me being, and most of tboae wbo bad made tbat being tolera- 
ble. To me tbe lines of Yovmg are no fiction : 

'* Insatiate archer! could not one suffice? 

Thy shall flew thrice, and thriee my peace waa slain. 

And thriee ere thrice jon moon had iU'd her hmm** 

I should baye Tentured a yerse to the memory of the latt 
Charles Stunner Matthews, Fellow of I>owning College, 
Cambridge, were he not too much aboye all praise of mine. 
His powers of mind, shown in the attainment of greater 
honours, against the ablest candidates, than those of aoy 
graduate on record at Cambridge, baye sufficiently established 
bis fame on the spot where it was acquired, while bis softer 
qualities liye in the recollection of friends who loyed him too 
well to enyy his superiority. 
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NOTES TO CANTO 11. 



1. 

■ ie^Ue ofw&r mid wattingjire'^ 

SUnMi.liiie4. • 

Pa&t of (he AoropoUs wm dortroyed hy the ezploiicMi ef a 
mftfaune during the Venetian liege. 

3. 

But^pTHikmitieelm^JUtntftmdagetiUwt 
Is the dread sceptre and dmumkn dkre 
Of men who never felt the tacred glow 
Tkathoii^rfiheeondthmeonpoUMdhremUhett^ 

.8tuiMi.liBe6. 

. We ean all feel, or ima^e^ the legret with whkb Ihe 
mini of oltiet^ onoe the oapitali of empirei, are beheld; ;lkto 
refleetioni luggeited by inch objects are too trite to reqidie 
recapitulation. But never did the littleness of man, and the 
▼anity of his Tery best Tirtues» of patriotism to exalt, and of 
▼alour to defend his country^ ^VP^^^ v'm^'b eonspicoous than 
in the record of what Athens was, and .the certainty of what 

YOI.. I. S 
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tioM, ef tke ttnigskt •Toraton, tke CTahatkia asd depon- 
tiMi of tjrmatiy tke trimph aikl firtwt ef goMnls, ii 
■ow beemne a Mene of petty mtrigue wmd p er p e tu al dii- 
twhaaee, between the bickeri^ ac6Bts of eertaia Britisii Bo- 
Ulity aad gemtry. ** The wild fozety the owli aad ■erpcaU 
ia the ndaa of Babjloa," wiofe saielj le« degradia^ thaa 
tndi iahabitantf. The Taika have the plea of eoaquest for 
thetotfitMjry aad the Oieeks have oaly suABied the Ibrtaae 
of war» inddeatai to the bntfeet; bat how are the nighty 
iOieay whMi two paialen esttlMt the privilege of plaaderiag 
the Partheaooy aad triuiayh in ton, aeeoidiBg to the teaor 
of each foeeeediag llnnaal Sylla eoold but puniih, Philip 
mbduei end Xenes burn Atiiens; but it leaudned for the 
paltry Antiqnariaa, and hia de^iodilD agent% to render her 
eontemptible as himelf and Idi pnrenita. 



The Ftettmien, beim ittdeetruetien in party by tee daring 
the Tenetian d^gey liad been a temple, a cfaureh, and a 
mofqoe. In eadi point of view it ii an olgeet of regard : it 
•hinged itewonhippen; bat ttill it was a plaee of worship 
thrioe satMd to deiotien: its violation is a triple sacrilege^ 



<< Man, vain BMUit 
<< l>iesi in a liltle b«i«r authority, 
<< Plays snob isniastie Iviohs before high heaven 
<< As make the angels weep.** 
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3. 

Far m the toUtary share he sleept, 

Staozar. line 3. 

It was not always the custom of the Greeks to bum their 
dead; the greater Aji^ in particular was interred entire. 
Almost all the chiefs became gods after their decease, and he 
was indeed neg leeted, who had not annual fames near his 
tomb| or festiTals in honour of his memory by his country- 
men, as Adiilles, Braaidas, &c. and at last efen AntinouSy 
whose death was as heroic as liis life was inflimous. 

4. 
Here, ton efS^twn! vmt thy ftnfritt throne, 

Stania z. line 3. 

The temple of Jupiter Olympius, of which sixteen colunfint 
entirely of marble yet sunriTe s originally there were 160. 
These columns, howeTer, are by many supposed to haye be- 
longed to the Pantheon. 

6. 

And bear these altars o*er the long^eluctant bi^ine, 

Stania xi. line last. 

The ship was wrecked in the Archipelago. 
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6. 
TorivewhM Goth, and Tnrh,4mdTime hoik tfm>d. 

SUnMzii.'lineS. 

At thii moiiwnt (Jaauwry 3» 1809), beiidet whmt kas Iwen 
.already deposited in London, an Hydriot ^etiel la in the 
JPineus to reoeiTe erery portable relic Thoay aa I lieard a 
joong Greek obierre in oommon witb many of kit eountryaMn 
. — for, loit aa tbey are, they yet feel on thii oeeaaion— tkua nay 
Jiord Elgin boast of hayinf mined Athena. An Italian painter 
of the first eminence, named liosieri, is the agent of devasta- 
tion; and like the Greek finder of Yerres in Sicily, who 
followed the same profession, he has proTed the able instm- 
roent of plunder. Between this artist and the Frendi Consul 
FauYel, who wishes to rescue the remains for his own goTem- 
ment, there is now a violent dispute concerning a ear em- 
ployed in their con¥eyance» the wheel of which— I wish they 
were both broken upon it — ^has been locked up by the Consul, 
•and lAsieri has laid bis complaint before the Waywode. 
Lord Elgin has been extremely happy in his choice of Signor 
Lusieri. During a residence of ten years in Athens, he never 
had the curiosity to proceed as far as Sdnium *, till he ac- 

• Vow Capf .Colonns. In all Attica, if we except Athens itself and 
liarathon, there is no scene more interesting than Cape Golonna. To 
the antiqaary and artist, sixteen columns are an inexhaustible soiwoe of 
•bsenration and design; to the philosopher, the supposed scene of some 
•f Plato's coavanations will not bt aawclcene; aad tbt traveUir wHl 
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comptnied ui in our lecond exeunion. However; h\» woikvy 
M fkr M they go, are moit beautifdl ; but they «re mlmoit all 
imfinished. While he and hii patrons confine themselTes to 
tastinf medali, appreciating cameoi, dcetching columns, ftnd 

be struck with the beauty of the prospect over « i/fgs that emtm tit 
JEttan dtip:'** but for an Englishmaji, Colonna has jet an additional 
interest, as the actual spot of Falconer's Shipwreck. Pallas and. Plat* 
are forgotten, in the recollection of Falconer and Campbell; 

« Here in the dead of night by Lonua*s steep, 
** The seaman's cry was heard along the deep." 

TUs temple of Bfinenra may be seen at sea from a great distance. I» 
two journeys which I made, and one voyage to Cape Colonna, the view 
from eiAer side» by land, was less striking than the approach from the 
isles. In our second land excursion, we had a narrow escape frmn « 
party of Mainnotes, concealed in the caverns beneath* • We were told 
afterwards, by one of their prisoners subsequently ransomed, that they, 
were deterred from attacking us by the appearance of my two Albanians: 
conjecturing verj sagaciouslj, but frJsely, that we had a complete guar^ 
of these Amaouts at hand, they remained stationary, and thus saved our 
partj, which was too small to have opposed any effsctual resistance* - 

Colonna is no less a resort of painters than of pirates ; there 

«* The hireling artist plants his paltiy desk, 
*• And makes degraded Nature picturesque.** 

(See Hodgson's Lady Jane Grey, &e«) 

But there Kature, with the aid of Art, has done that for herself. I was 
fortunate enough to engage a very superior German artist; and hope to 
renew my acquaintance with this and many other Levantine sctaes, by 
the arrival of hit perfomucts. 
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.their 111110 1 
■■iiw tf B 
it Wl when tkcj cmry swaj thvM wr fiNur 
diiyi— di of tk» — rtfalwiMeMd— iij wiic»tt«l tiic md 
b«rb«rini liAf« left to the MMt ii||wed aikl mort eelebrated 
•rdtiM; whaithejdMtf«j,iBaTBiBallnBptt»teurd«wB, 
Umm woffci which have been the admifmtum ef sgety I know 
io BMytiTe whidi csn ezeuieyBo Base ndiidi oui designate, the 
perpetraton of this dastardly derastatioii. It was not the 
least of the erimes laid to the charge of Ycrres, that he had 
plundered Sicily, in the manner since imitated at Athens. 
Ae most unblushing impudence could hardly go fiuiher than 
to affix the name of its plunderer to the walls of the Acropo- 
lis; while the wanton and useless defilement of the whole 
image of the basso-reUeros, in one comp art ment of tiie teBi^le^ 
will nerer permit that name to be pronounced i>y aa observer 
without execration. 

On this oeearion I speak imparttally : I am not a eollector 
or idminer of eolleetionsy consequently no rival i but I hsre 
some early prepossession in fkvour of Greece^ and do not 
think the honour of Baglaad adTaaoad by plunder, whether 
of India or Attica. 

Another noble Lord has done better^ beeaniw he has dean 
1ms t but some others, move or le« noble, yet '< all honourable 
■Mn," have done bat, because, alter a deal of exeaTation and 
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ezeenUioiii bribery to th« Waywode, mining nnd eonntei^ 
mining, they hnTe done nothing at nil. We hnd ludi ink- 
died, and wine-ahed, whieh.nlmoit ended in bloodshed! 
Lord E's « prig,"— we Jonathan Wylde for the definition of 
" priggiim," — quarrelled with another, Gropiut * by name (a 
▼ery good name too for his business) and muttered something 
about satisfaction, in n verbal answer to n note of the poor 
Prussian : this was stated at table to Oropius, who laughed, 
Irat eould eat no dinner afterwards. Tlie r'lTals were not re- 
conciled when I left Greeoe. I have reason to remember their 
squabble, for they wanted to make me their arbitrator. 

7. 
Ho' tons t§o weak the tacred ihrme to guard. 
Yet felt tome portion of their mother*t paint. 

Stanza zii. lines 7 and 8. 

I cannot resist availing myself of the permission of my 

« This Sr* Gropius was employed by a noble Lord for the sole pmw 
pose of sketching, in which he excels; but I am sorrj to say, that he 
has, through the abused sanction of that most respecuble name, been 
treading at humble distance in the steps of Sr. Lusieri. A shipfnl of his 
trophies was detained, and I beliere confiscated at Constanttnople la 
1810. I am most happy to be now enabled to state, that ** this was not 
in his bond;** that he was employed solely as a painter, and that hit 
noble patron disavows all connection with him, except as aa artist If 
the error in the first and second edition of this Poem has giyea the aoUe 
Lord a moment's pain, I am very sony for it; Sr. Gropias hat ssmflMd tot. 
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/fiend Pr. ClariK«> wIiom ■■tiwqirfimme cmumbI with Uit 
poblie, Ibut whoM Mmetioii will add iHifold weight to mj m- 
tineuf , to intert the followiaf extract tram a ferj obligiof 
letter of hit to me, at a note to the aboTO lines: 

'* Wben tbe last of the Metopea was taken from the Par- 
thenotty and, in moTiog of it, great part of the superstmelare 
iHth one of the triglyphs was thkowir down by tho woriunen 
wh<mi Lord Elgin employed, the Disdar, who beheld the mil* 
diief done to the building, took his pipe from his mouth, 
dropped a tear, and, in a supplicating tone <if Toice, said to 
Lusieri ; TcXe; ! — ^I was present." 

The Disdar alluded to was the father of the present 
Disdar. 

8. 
Where was ihme JEgu, Pallat ! that appdltd 
Stem Alaric and Htuoc on ikevr way 9 

Stania xIt. lines 1 and 2. 

According to Zoiimns, Minenra and Achilles frightened 
Alaric from the Acropolis; but others relate that the Gothic 

yesrt the utm* of hit sgent; sad though I caaaot mvch oondcmn injtelf 
for sharing in the mUtsko of lo lBMy» I am happy in bdng one of the 
ilrtt to be ondeceHred. tndfSd» 1 have as mach pleasore in eoatradict^ 
hif this as I felt regret in sUting it. 



CHILDE HAROLD'S PILGRIMAGE. 137 

kiag was neuly m mliehieToiu m the Soottiih peer^»Se# 
Chavbuou 



9. 

i netted canopy, 

StMiiazTiii. Uiie2^ 

The nettiaf to prerent hlodLS or tplinten fkom fallinf on 
4edL during aetioa. 

10. 
Bid not in tUencepau Cdypufn ida. 

Stania xxiz. line 1. 

. 4Qosa ia laid to have been the iiland of Calypio. 

11. 
Land ef Albania! let me hend mtfM eya 
On theCf ikou rvgged nurse ifiaoage men! 

Stanxa xxxTiii. linei 5 and 6. 

Albania eemprises part of Macedonia, lUyriaf Chaoniaf 
and Epirus. Itkander is the TurkiBh word for Alexander; 
and the celebrated Scanderbeg (Lord Alexander) it alluded to 
in the third and fourth lines of the thirty-eighth stama. I 
do not know whether I am eorreet in making Scanderbeg thA 
oouBtryman of Alexander, who was bom at Pella in Macedon^ 
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bat Mr. Gibboa temi lun n^ tnd adds Pynhw to llw liit, 
in tpeftking of hit exploits. 

Of Albmnift Gibbon remarks, that a eountry ^* within tighX 
of Italy is less linown than the interior of America." Cireom- 
stances, of little consequence to mention, led Mr. Hdbhoiue 
and myself into that country before we visited any other part 
of the Ottoman dominions ; and with the exeeptioii of Mi^or 
Leake, then officially resident at Joannina, no other EsfplislH 
men have ever advanced beyond the CH»ital into the interior, 
as that gentleman very lately assured me. Ali Padia was at 
that time (October, 1809) earryinf on war against Ibrahim 
Pacha, whom he had driven to Berat, a strong fortress which 
he was then besieging : on our arrival at Joannina we were 
invited to Tepaleni, his Highness*s birth-plaee, and Iktroorite 
Serai, only one day's distance from Berat; at this junetun 
the Vizier had made it his head quarters. 

After some stay in the capital, we accordingly followed; 
but though furnished with every accommodation and escorted 
by one of the Vizier's secretaries, we were nine days (on ac- 
count of the rains) in accomplishing a journey wldch, on our 
return, barely occupied four. 

On our route we passed two dties, Argyroeastro aad Iibo<« 
l^iabo, apparently little inferior to Yanina in sine ; and no 
pencil or pea can ever do Jostloe to the scenery in the viei»it| 
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•f Zitxa and Delfiaadii, the firontier Tillage of Epinis and 
Albania proper. 

On Albania and iti inhabitants I am unwillinf to descant, 
beeanse this will be done 10 mudi better by my feUow-tra- 
veUefy in a work which may probably precede this in publiea- 
tion, that I as little wish to follow as I would to anticipate 
him. But some few obsenrations are necessary to the text. 

The Araaonts, or Albanese, strudL me forcibly by their re- 
semblance to the Highlanders of Scotland, in dress, figure, 
and manner of living. Their yery mountains seemed Cale- 
donian with a kinder climate. The kilt, though white ; the 
Mpue^ active form ; thdr dialect, Celtic in ita sound, and 
tlieir hardy habits, all carried me back to Morven. No 
nation are so detested and dreaded by tlieir neighbours as 
the Albanese: the Oreeks hardly regard them as Christians, 
or the Turks as Moslems; and in fact they are a mixture of 
both, and sometimes neither. Their habits are predatory: 
all are armed ; and the red-shawled Amaouts, the Montene- 
grins, Chimariots, and Gegdes are treacherous; the others 
differ somewhat in garb, and essentially in character. As far 
as my own experience goes, I can speak favourably. I was 
attended by two, an Infidel and a Mussulman, to Constanti- 
nople and every other part of Turkey which came within my 
•bservation ; and more fisithAil in peril, or indefktigable in 
service, are rarely to be found. The Infidel was named 
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, Dcrviifc Tftkiri ; Ih8 flmwr a Mtt of 
Middle af^aadtlM latter abMt My •wiu Wirfli wrtrfaBy 
dmrgtdbf AUPadiam penoa toatteadai; aad Ilenrish 
was oae of iftj who asenapaaied ai thro ag k «ka fttMte of 
Aouraaaia to tke baaks of Acheloat, aad oawavdta Mena* 
loafhi ia iEtolia. There I took kia iato sy owa wemiitt, 
aad aerer bed oeeasioa to npeat it till Ike aaiaiait ofay 
d^arlttw* 

When ia 1810, after the depertare of my firiead Bfr. H. 
piT Eoglaad, I wai leised witii a Mfteie ferer ia tke Monti 
theie Biea MTed my life by frighleaias away my Phyiiciaa, 
whote throelthey thrceteaed to eat if I wai aot eared withkt 
a ffiTen time. To this eoaiolatory Msarsaee of posthaaioii 
retribution, and a reiolote reAissl of Dr. Romeaelli's pre- 
scriptions, I attributed my reeorery. I hsd left my last re* 
Bislning English senrtat at Athens ; my drsfoauui was as ill 
as myself, end my poor Amaouts nursed me with aa attentloB 
which would have done honour to cirilisatlon.^ 

They hsd a Tsriety of adrentures ; for the Ifodem, Dsr- 
Titb, belttf a remaikably handsome man, was always squab- 
bling with the husbands of Athens ; iniomuch that four of the 
principal Turks paid me a visit of remonstrance at the Con- 
Tcnt, on the subject of his having taken a woman from the 
bath — ^whom he had lawfully bought howerer— a thing quit* 
contrary to etiquette. 
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Bagill alio was extremely falUuit aiaongfet liii own per- 
^VMioDy mnd had the greatest Teneratioii for the diureh, 
viixed with the highest contempt of churchmen, whom he 
«uffed upon occasion in a most heterodox manner. Yet he 
nerer passed a churdi without crossing himself; and I re- 
member the risk he ran in entering St. Sophia, in Stamhol, 
because it had once been a place of his worship. On remon- 
strating with him on his inconsistent proceedings, he iuTa- 
riably answered, ** our church is holy, our priests are thieves ;" 
and then he crossed himself as usual, and boxed the ears of 
ihe first ** papas" who refused to assist in any required 
■operation, as was always found to be necessary where a priest 
liad any influence with the Cogia Bashi of his village. In- 
deed a more abandoned race of miscreants cannot exist than 
the lower orders of the Greek clergy. 

When preparations were made for my return, my Albaniant 
urere summoned to receive their pay. Basili took his with an 
awkward show of regret at my intended departure, and 
mardied away to his quarters vrith his bag of piastres. I sent 
for-Dervish, but for some time he was not to be found ; at 
last he entered, just as Signer Logotheti, fkther to the ci- 
devant Anglo-consul of Athens, and some other of my GredL 
aequaintanoes paid me a Tisit. Dervirii took the money, but 
«n a sudden dashed it to the ground ; and elasj^ng Ids liands, 
which he raised to his forehead, rushed out of the room 
weeping bitterly. From that moment to the hour of my em< 
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bftrkftliooy lie eoBtiniied hit Umeatatimu^ and aU oitr eflerU 
lo ooMole him only produced tkie eoswer, << UAfttm,* 
*' He leeTes me." Si^er Logotheti, who never wq^ befen 
for any thinf lest than the Iom of a para^f melted ; the padn 
of the conventy my attendants, my ▼isitors^-and I Terily be- 
liere that eren « Sterne's foolish fat seallion," would hait 
left her <* flsh-hettle,'' to sympathlie with the nnaffiseted and 
unezpeeted sorrow of this barbarian. 

For my own part, when I remembered that, a short time 
before my departure from England^ a noble and most inti- 
mate associate had excused himself from taking leare of me 
because he had to attend a relation '' to a milliner's," I mt 
no less surprised than humiliated by the present oecarrencp 
and the past recollection. 

That Denrish would leave me with some regret waa |o be 
expected; when master and man have been serambliaf over 
the mountains of a doaen provinces together, they are unwill- 
ing to separate | but his present feelings, contrasted with hii 
native ferocity, improved my <^inion of the human heart. I 
believe this almost feudal fidelity is frequent amongst tbem* 
One day, on our journey over Parnassus, an Englishman ia 
my service gave him a push in some dispute about the ba^ 
ga^e, which he unluckily mistook for a blow; he spoke not, 

* Para, about ths fovrth of a fwthuig. 
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but tftt down leaaisf hb hMd upon hit huids. Forweeinip 
tile oonteqiMiieesy weendeaToured to explain away the affront^ 
which prodveed the foUowinf answer : — '< I Aeoe been a fob- 
ber, I am a soldier; no captain erer struck me; you are my 
master^ I haye eaten your bread, but by that bread ! (a usual 
oath) had it been otherwise, I would have stabbed the dog 
your senrant, and gone to the mountains/' So the affair 
ended, but from that day forward he never thoroughly for- 
gave the thoughllets feUow who insulted him. 

Denrish excelled in the dance of his country, conjectured 
to be a remnant of the ancient Pyrrhic : be that as it may, 
it la manly, and requires wonderful agility. It is very 
distinet from the stupid Romaika, the dull round-about 
ef the Qreekf, of which our Athenian party had so many 
specimens. 

. The AlbaaiaBs in general (I do not mean the cultivators of 
the earth in the prorinees, who have also thai ^»pellatioB» 
but the mountaineers) have a fine east of countenance ; and 
the most beautifril women I ever beheld, in stature and in 
features, we saw kveUing the ve^d broken down by the torrents 
between Delviaaehi and Libodiabob Their manner of walk- 
ing la tndy thealrieal ; but this strut is probably the effect of 
the capote, or doak, depending from one shoulder. Their 
bug hair reniadt you of the Spartans, and their courage in 
desultory warfhuM is unquettioiiable. Though th^ have 
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•onie eATslnr nioBgit the Gtagdfliy I aefor nw a good AtmAbI 
honeouui : oiy owb fin i nmid tlM KagHrii nddlMy wliUi» 
however, tliej eoiild never keep. Boteoftolthejoieoolti 
be lubdiied by fatigue. 

18. 
■ ■ and ptu^d the bmrm ^, 



When tad Pen€bpe9*eHaeied the t 

Stana xxxiz. liaee 1 and 2. 

18. 
Aetkam, LepanU, fatal Trafidgat. 

Stania zL Uno.5. 

AeUom and TrafUgar need no fturther uMBtion. The 
battle of Lcpanlo,eyially bloody and eontidetaMe, hat tew 
known, was fought in the gii^ of FMrais here the jMittior 
of Don Quixote loit bii kft hand. 

14. 

And haitd the latt retort efJruUktilaK. 

StamaxlitlhM^. 

lieaeadia, now Santa Maura. From the pronontory (the 
Lover's Leap) Sappho is said to lui>ve thrown hersell 
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15. 

■^— many a Roman chief and Asian fctwg'. 

Stanza xlv. line 4. 

It is gaid, that on the day previous to the battle of Actium 
Anthony had thirteen kings at his levee. 

16. 
Look where the iecond Cesar's trophiei rose ! 

Stanza xlv. line 6. 

Nicopolis, whose ruins are most extensive, is at some 
distance from Actium, where the wall of the Hippodrome sur* 
vives in a few fragrments. 

17. 
—————— Acliertaia's lake. 

Stanza xWii. line 1. 

According to Pouqueville the Lake of Yanina ; but Pou- 
querille is always out. 

18. 
To greet Albanians chief. 

Stanza xlvii. line 4* 
The celebrated Ali Pacha. Of this extraordinary man 
there is an incorrect account in Pouqueville's Travels. 

YOIn I. I. 
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19. 

Yet here and there tome daring mountem band 
D'udain hit power, and from their rocky hold 
Hurl their d^aneefar, nor yield, unleu to gold. 

SUnni xlYii. line 7. 

FiYe thousand Sulioteiy among the rocks and in the castle 
of Suli, withstood 30,000 Albanians for eighteen years : the 
castle at last was taken by bribery. In this contest there 
were several acts performed not unworthy of the better drys 
of Greece. 

20. 
Monastic Zitsa ! 4^, 

Stanza xWiil. line 1. 

The convent and village of Zitza are four hours journey 
from Joannina^ or Yanina, the capital of the Pachalick. In 
the valley the river Kalamas Tonce the Acheron) flows, and 
not far from Zitza forms a fine cataract. The situation is 
perhaps the finest in Greece, though the approach to Delvi- 
uachi and parts of Acamania and JBtolia may contest the 
palm. Delphi, Parnassus, and, in Attica, even Cape Colonna 
and Port Raphti, are very inferior ; as also every scene in 
Ionia, or the Troad : I am almost inclined to add the ap- 
proach to Constantinople ; but from the differeot features of 
the last, a comparison can hardly be made. 
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21. 

Here dweUi the ealoyer. 

Stanza zliz. line 6. 

The Greek monks are so called. 

22. 

Natur(?i volcanic amphitheatre. 

Stanza li. line 2. 

The Chimariot mountains appear to have been Tolcanie. 

23. 

— — — — • behold black Acheron /. 

Stanza 11. line 6. 



Now called Kalamas. 



24. 

- in All white capote- 
Stanza Hi. line 7. 



Albanese doke. 



25. 
The Sun had tunk behind vatt Tomerit, 

Stanza It. line 1. 
Anciently Mount Tomaru^ 

1.2 
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96. 

JM Imt vkfe md fierce ctmenKBSmg fty. 

Staim It. lined. 

The riTer Laos wm full at the time the tvthor pasted it; 
and, immediately aboTe Tepaleen, was to the eye as wide as 
the Thames at Westminster; at least in the opinion of the 
author and his feUow-traveller, Mr. Hobhouse. In the sum- 
mer it must be mudi narrower. It certainly is the finest 
riTer in the LeTant; neither Achelous, Alpheus, AcfaerMi, 
Scfcmander nor Cayster, approadied it in breadth or beauty. 

27. 
And fcUow -countrymen have itood aloqf, 

StansalzTLlinea. 
Alluding to the wreckers of ComwalL 

28. 

— — — the red vnne drcHngfut', 

Stansa Ixxi. line 2. 

The Albanian Mussulmans do not abstain firom wine, and 
Indeed Tery few of the others. 



lath PtHikar his sabrejrcm km coK. 

Stansa lxx3. line 7. 
Palikar, shortened when addressed to a single person^ 
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from llaXixa^i/ a general name for a soldier amongst the 
Greeks and Albinese who speak Romaic— it means properly 
••a lad." 

30. 
While thui in concert , ^. 

Stanza Ixxii. line last. 

As a specimen of the Albanian or Amaout dialect of 
the Illyric, I here insert two of their most popular choral 
songs, which are generally chaunted in dancing by men or 
women indiscriminately. The first words are merely a kind 
of chorus without meaning^ like some in our owi^ and all other 
languages. 



1. 
Bo, Bo, Bo, Bo, Bo, Bo, 
Naciarura, popuso. 



1. 
Jjo, Lo, I come, I come; be 
thou silent. 



2. 
Naciarura na ciWn 
Ila pe nderini ti hin. 



I come, I run ; open the door 
that I may enter. 



3. 
Ha pe uderi escrotini 
Ti J[in ti mar servetini. 



3. 
Open the door by haWes, that 
I may take my turban. 



IM 
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CftUrioteMeiiinie 
Eft ba pe pie doa live. 

6. 
Boo, Bo, Bo, Bo, Bo, 
Gi egem spirU etimiro. 

6. 
Caliriole to le funde 
Edo vete tunde tandi;* 



Caliriftlea«wiathedai%e3fCf» 

opn the gate that I muf 

eater. 

5. 

Lo, Lo, I hear thee^ aiy loul 



An Amaout girl, in ooitly 
gaiby walks with graeeful 
pride* 



7. 
Caliriote me sarme 
Ti mi put e poi mi le. 



7. 
Caliriot maid of 'the dut 
eyes, gire me a kiss. 



8. 
8c ti puta eiti mora 
Si mi ri ni veti udo gia. 



8. 
If I have kissed thee, wbst 
hast thou gained? My soul 
is consumed with flre. 



9. 
Va le ni il che cadale 
Celo more, more celo. 



9. 
Dance lightly, more gently, 
and gently still. 



• Tlie Alb«n«ir, particularly the women, are frequently teiMeil 
" Cdlirlotc*:" for what reason I inqi)ired in Tain. 
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10. 10. 

Plu hui U tireto Make not so much diut to 

Plu huron da pra letl. destroy your embroidered 

hose. 

The last stansa would puxzle a eommentator: the men 
have certainly buskins of the most beautiful texture, but the 
ladies (to whom the above is supposed to be addressed) have 
nothioff under their little yellow boots and slippers but a 
well-turned and sometimes very white ancle. The Arnaout 
firli are much handsomer tlian the Greeks, and their dress 
is far more picturesque. They preserve their shape much 
longer also, from being always in the open air. It is to be 
observed, that the Arnaout is not a written language ; the words 
of this soog, therefore, as well as the one which follows, are 
spelt according to their pronunciation. They are oopied by 
one who speaks and understands the dialect perfectly, and 
who is a native of Athens. 

1. 1. 

Ndi sefda tinde ulavossa I am wounded by thy love, 

Yettimi upri vi lofsa. and have loved but to scorch 

myself. 

• 

2. 2. 

Ah vaisisso mi privi lofse Thou hast consumed me ! 

Si mi rini mi la voa<ie. Ah, maid ! thou hast ttru(J( 

me to the heart. 
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3. 
Uti Uia roba itua 
8itti ere tulati dua. 



I hATe laid I with M 
but thine eyes and eye- 



Roba iitinori ssidua 
Qu mi sini Tetti dua. 



The aeeuned dowrj I wait 
not, but thee only. 



Qunnini dua ciyileni 
Roba ti siarmi tildi cnL 



5. 
Give me thy charms, and let 
the portion feed the flames. 



6. 6. 

Utara pisa Taisisso me simi I haTe loTed thee, maid, with 

rin ti hapti a sincere soul, but thou hast 

Eti mi hire a piste si gui den- left me like a withered tree. 

droi tiltati. 



7. 
Udl Yura udorini ndiri 

cioova cilti mora 
Udorini talti holloa u ede 

caimooi mora. 



7, 

If I haye placed my hand on 

thy bosom, what hare I 

gained ? my hand is with- 

drawn,but retains the flame. 



I beliere the two last stanzas, as they are in a different 
measure, ought to belong to another ballad. An idea i 
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thing liinUar to the thought in the last lines was expressed 
by Boerates, whose arm haying come in contact with one of 
his '* vvoNoXirtei,*' Critobulus or Cleobulus, the philosopher 
complained of a shooting pain as far as his shoulder for some 
days after, and therefore very properly resolved to teach hi* 
disciples in future without touching them. 

31. 

Tambowrgi! Tamhowrgi! thy*larum efair, ^. 

Song, Stanza I, line 1. 

These staniai are partly taken from different Albinese 
songs, as far as T was able to make them out by the exposition 
of the Albinese in Romaic and Italian. 

33. 
Remember the moment when PrevisafeU, 

Song, Stansa 8. line I. 

It was taken by storm from the French. 



Fair Greece! sad relk of departed worth, ^. 

Stanza Ixxiii. line 1. 

Some thoughts on this subject will bo found in the sub* 
Joined papers. 
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34. 

Spirit offrecdmn! when on PkyU^s krow 
Thmi iol'tt tokh Thratybulus and hit trmm. 

Stanza IxxIt. lines 1 and 2. 

Phyle, which commands a beautiful view of Athens, has 
still considerable remains: it was seized by Thrasybulus 
prcTious to the expulsion of the Thirty. 

35. 

Receive the fiery Frank, her former guest ; 

Stanza IxxTii. line 4. 

When taken by the Latins, and retained for seTeral yean. 
—See Gibbon. 

36. 
The prophet^s tomb ofaUitt pious spoil. 

Stanza Ixxrii. line 6. 

Mecca and Medina were taken some time a|^o by the Wahs- 
bees, a sect yearly increasing. 

37. 

Thy vales of ever-green, thy hills of snow — 

Stanza Ixxxy. line 3. 

On many of the mountains, particularly Liakurm, the snow 
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Beyer is entirely melted, notwithstanding the intense heat of 
the Summery but I never saw it lie on the plains even in 
Winter. 

3d. 
Save where some solitary column moumt 
Above iU prostrate hretkren <f the cave* 

Stansa Ixxzyi. lines 1 and 3. 
Of Mount PentelicuSy' fh>m whence the marble was dug 
that oonstructed the public edifices of Athens. The modern 
name is Mount Mendeli* An immense caye formed by the 
quarries still remains, and will till tlie end of time. 

39. 
When Maraihen became a magic iiwrd— 

Stanza Ixxxiz* line 7. 

^ Siste Viator — heroa caloas!" was the epitaph on the 
famous Count Merci ; — what then must be our feelings when 
standing on the tumulus of the two hundred (Greeks) who 
fell on Marathon ? The principal barrow has recently been 
opened by Fauyel ; few or no relics, as yases, &c. were found 
by the excavator. The plain of Marathon was offered to me 
for sale at the sum of sixteen thousand piasters, about nine 
hundred |>ounds ! Alas ! — << Expende — quot Ubrat in . duce 
summo— invenies!*' — ^was the dust of Miltiades worth no 
more? it could scarcely have fetched less if sold by weight. 
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PAPERS REFERRED TO BY NOTE 38. 

I. 

Before I say any thing about a city of wliidi every body, 
traveller or not, hat thought it necessary to say something, I 
will request Miss Owenson, when she next borrows an 
Athenian heroine for her four Tolumes, to have the goodness 
to marry her to somebody more of a gentleman than a ** Disdar 
•Aga," (who by the by is not an Aga) the most impolite of 
petty officers, the greatest patron of larceny Athens erer saw, 
(except Lord E.) and the unworthy oceupant of the Acropolis, 
on a handsome annual stipend of 150 piastres (eight pounds 
sterling) out of which he has only to pay his garrison, the 
most ill-regulated corps in the ill-regulated Ottoman Empire. 
I speak it tenderly, seeing I was once the cause of the husband 
of Ida of Athens'^ nearly suffering the bastinado; and be- 
cause the said <' Disdar'' is a turbulent husband, and beat» 
his wife, so that I exhort and beseech Miss Owenson to sue 
for a separate maintenance in behalf of '< Ida." Having pre* 
mised thus much, on a matter of such import to the readers 
of romances, I may now leave Ida, to mention her birth- 
place» 

Setting aside the magie of the name, and all those associa* 
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tions which it would he pedantic and luperfluous to recapitu* 
late, the yery situation of Athens would render it the fayourite 
of all who haye eyes for art or nature. The climate, to me at 
least, appeared a perpetual spring; during eight months I 
neyer passed a day without heing as many hours on horse- 
back : rain is extremely rare, snow neyer lies in the plains, 
and a cloudy day is an agreeable rarity. In Spain, Portugal, 
and eyery part of the east which I yisited, except Ionia and 
Attica, I perceiyed no such superiority of climate to our own; 
and at Constantinople, where I passed May, June, and part 
of July, (1810) you might ** damn the climate, and complain 
4if spleen," flye days out of seyen. 

The air of the Morea is heayy and unwholesome, hut the 
.moment you pass the isthmus in the direction of Megara the 
^diange is strikingly perceptible. But I fear Hesiod will still 
be found correct in his description of a Boeotian winter. 

We found at Liyadia, an << Esprit fort" in a Greek bishop, 
of all flree-thinkers ! This worthy hypocrite rallied his own 
religion with great intrepidity (but not before his flock) and 
talked of a mass as a *' Coglioneria." It was impossible to 
think better of him for this; but, for a Boeotian, he was brisk 
with all his absurdity. This phenomenon, (with the ex- 
ception indeed of Thebes, the remains of Chaeronea, the plain 
of Platea, Orchomenus, Liyadia, and its nominal caye of Tro- 
phonius), was the only remarkable thing we saw before we 
pasted Mount Citheron. 
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The foanUia of Diroe tonit a Bill: at leasly wtj i 
bIob (wbo Te§o\wimg to be at iMioe dfeaaly and dassieal 
bathed in it) proaounoed it to be the fiiuBtiiB of Diree, and 
any body who thinks it worth while may eontradiet him. At 
Cattri we drank of half a doien streamlets, some not of the 
purest, before we decided to our satisfactioB which was the 
tme Castalisn, and eren that had a Tillanons twan^, probably 
tram the snow, though it did not throw us into an epie fe?er, 
like poor Dr. Chandler. 

From Fort Phyle, of whieh large lemains still exist, the 
Plain of Athens, Pentelicus, Hymettos, the ^gean, and the 
Aeropolis, burst upon the eye at onoe ; in my opinion, a more 
glorious prospect than eren Cintra or Islambol. Not the 
Tiew lh>m the Troad, with Ida, the Hellespont, and the more 
distant Mount Athos, can equal it, though so superior in 
extent. 

I heard much of the beauty of Arcadia, but excepting the 
Tiew from the monastery of Megaspelion, (which is inferior 
to Zitza in a command of country) and the descent firom th6 
mountains on the way from Tripolitza to Argos, Arcadia has 
little to recommend it beyond the name. 

*' Stemitur, et dulca moriens reminiscitur Argos." 

Virgil could hare put this into the mouth of none but an 
ArgiTC ; and (with rererenoe be it spoken) it does ftot desenrc 



CHILDB HABOLD's PILORIMAOE. 159 

the epithet And if the Polynioes of Stitius who, '' In mediit 
audit duo litora emmpis'' did actually hear both shores in 
crossinif the isthmus of Corinth, he had better ears than have 
erer been worn in such a journey sioce. 

** Athens," says a celebrated topographer, " is still the most 
polished city of Greece." Perhaps it may of Greece, but not 
of the Greeks; for Joannina in Epirus is universally allowed, 
amongst themseWes, to be superior in the wealth, refinement, 
learning, and dialect of its inhabitants. The Athenians art 
remarkable for their cunning ; and the lower orders are not 
improperly characterized in that proverb, which classes them 
with ** the Jews of Salonica, and the Turks of the Negro- 
pont." 

Among the yarious foreigners resident in Athens, French, 
Italians, Germans, Ragusans, &c- there was never a di^ 
ference of opinion in their estimate of the Greek character, 
though on all other topics they disputed with great acri- 
mony. 

Mr. Fauvel, the French consul, who has passed thirty 
years principally at Athens, and to whose talents as an artist 
and manners as a gentleman none who have known him can 
refuse their testimony, has frequently declared in my hearing, 
that the Greeks do not deserve to be emancipated ; reasoning 
on the grounds of their " national and individual depravity," 
while he forgot that such depravity it to be ftttribnted to 
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cames whidi etn only be fcmored bytlie Metsun lie repn* 
batM. 



Mr. Roque, a Freneb merchant of req^eetability loBf 
letUed in Athens, asserted with the most amusing grayity; 
'< Sir, they'are the same CanmUe that existed tn the iayt tf 
Thenmtocla!** an alarming remark to the <* Laudator temporii 
acti." The ancients banished Themist^les; the modems 
dieat Monsieur Roque: thus great men baye erer been 
treated! 

In short, all the Franks who are fixtures, and most of the 
Englishmen, Germans, Danes, &c. of passage, came ovor by 
degrees to their opinion, on much the same grounds that a 
Turk in England would condemn the nation by wholesale, 
because he was wronged by his laequey, and oyereharged by 
his washerwoman. 

Certainly it uras not a little staggering when the Sieun 
FauTel and Lusieri, the two greatest demagogues of the day, 
who diyide between them the power of Pericles and the popu- 
larity of Cleon, and puzzle the poor Waywode with perpetual 
differences, agreed in the utter condemnation, *< nulla yirtute 
redemptum," of the Greeks in general, and of the Athenians 
in particular. 

For my own humble opinion, I am loath to haiard it, 
Jinowing, as I do^ that there be now in MS. no less than five 
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tours of the first mai^itude and of the most threateninip 
aspect, all in typographical array, by persons of wit, and 
honour, and regular common-place books : but, if I may say 
this without offence, it seems to me rather hard to declare so 
positively and pertinaciously, as almost every body has de- 
clared, that the Greeks, because they are very bad, will never 
be better. 

Eton and Sonnini have led us astray by their panegy- 
rics and projects; but, on the other hand, Do Pauw and 
Thornton have debased the Greeks beyond their demerits. 

The Greeks will never be independent ; they will never be 
sovereigns as heretofore, and Qod forbid they ever should! 
but they may be subjects without being slaves. Our colonies 
are not independent, but they are free and industrious, and 
such may Greece be hereafter. 

At present, like the Catholics of Ireland and the Jews 
throughout the world, and such other cudgelled and heterodox 
people, they suffer all the moral and physical ills that can af- 
flict humanity. Their life is a struggle against truth ; they 
are vicious in their own defence. They are so unused to 
kindness, that when they occasionally meet with it they look 
upon it with suspicion, as a dog often beaten snaps at your 
fingers if you attempt to caress him. " They are ungrateful, 
notoriously, abominably ungrateful!'' — this is the general 

VOL. I. M 
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crj* N«w, in the name of Ncncds! for what are the 
gnleftil ? Where is the human heiag that erer eonf 
heaeflt on Greek or Gredu ? They are to be gratefiil 
Torki for their fetters, and to the Franks for their 
promises and lying oounsels. They are to be fratefo] 
artist who engrayes tlieir ruins, and to the antiquary w 
ries them away : to the trayeller whose janissary flogi 
and to the scribbler whose journal abuses them ! Thii 
amount of their obligations to foreigners. 



CHILDB HAROLD'S PILORIMAOE. l63 

II. 

Franciscan Cmiveta, Atltens, January 23, 181 1. 

Amongik the rcmnaDts of the barbarous policy of the ear- 
lier ages, are the traces of bondage which yet exist in different 
countries; whose inhabitants, howeyer divided in religion 
and manners, almost all agree in oppression. 

The English have at last compassionated their Negroes, and 
under a less bigoted goTernment, may probably one day release 
their Catholic brethren : but the interposition of foreigners 
alone ean emancipate the Greeks, who, otherwise, appear to 
have as small a chance of redemption from the Turks, as the 
Jews haye fkt>m mankind in general. 

• Of the ancient Greeks we know more than enough ; at least 
the younger men of Europe deyote much of their time to the 
study of the Greek writers and history, which would be more 
usefiiUy spent in mastering their own. Of the modems, we 
are perhaps more neglectful than they deserye; and while 
efery man of any pretensions to learning is tiring out his 
youth, and often his age, in the study of the language and of 
the harangues of the Athenian demagogues in fayour of 
freedom, the real or supposed descendants of these sturdy 

MS 
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republicans are left to the actual tyranny of their nkasten, 
although a yery slight effort is required to strike off their 
chains. 

To talk, as the Greeks themselTes do, of their rising again 
to their pristine superiority, would be ridiculous ; as the rest 
of the world must resume its barbarism, after re-asserting the 
sovereignty of Greece ; but there seems to be no very great 
obstacle, except in the apathy of the Franks, to their be- 
coming an useful dependency, or even a free state with a 
proper guarantee ; — ^under correction, however, be it spoken, 
for many, and well-informed men doubt the practicability 
even of this. 

The Greeks have never lost their hope, though they are now 
more divided in opinion on the subject of their probable de- 
liverers. Religion recommends the Russians ; but they have 
twice been deceived and abandoned by that power, and the 
dreadful lesson they received after the Muscorite desertion in 
the Morea has never been forgotten. Tlie Frendi they dis- 
like; although the subjugation of the rest of Europe will, 
probably, be attended by the deliverance of continental 
Greece. The islanders look to the English for sucoour, as 
they have very lately possessed themselves of the Ionian re- 
public, Corfu excepted. But whoever appear vrith arms in 
their hands will be welcome; and when that day arrives, 
heaven have mercy on the Ottomans, they cannot expect it 
from the Giaours. 
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But instead of oonsiderinif what they hare been, and spe- 
ealatinif on what they may be, let us look at them as they 
are. 

And here it is impossible to reconcile the contrariety of 
opinions: some, particularly the merchants, decryinip the 
Greeks in the strongest language; others, generally tra- 
•irellers, turning periods in their eulogy, and publishing 
rery curious speculations grafted on their former state, 
which can have no more effect on their present lot, than 
the existence of the Incas on the future fortune^ of Peru. 

One yery ingenious person terms them the '' natural allies** 
of Englishmen; another, no less ingenious, will not allow 
them to be the allies of any body, and denies, their very de- 
want from the ancients ; a third, more ingenious than either, 
builds a Greek empire on a Russian foundation, and realises 
(on paper) all the chimeras of Catherine IT. As to the quet* 
tion of their descent, What can it import whether the Main- 
notes are the lineal Laconians or not? or the present Athe- 
nians as indigenous as the bees of Hymettus, or as the grass- 
hoppers, to which they once likened themselves? What 
Englishman cares if he be of a Danish, Saxon, Norman, or 
Trojan blood? or who, except a Welchman, is afflicted with 
a desire of being descended from Caractacus ? 

The poor Greeks do not so much abound in the good 
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thisft of Ihit worlds as to reader even UieSr eUinu to a&ti- 
qaity an oliject of envy ; it is very cruel, tlieBy in Mr. Then- 
ton, to disturb them in the possession of all that time has kit 
them ; yis. their pedigree, of which they are the more tena- 
cious, as it is all they can call their own. It would be worth 
while to publish together, and compare, the works of Messrs. 
Thornton and De INiuw, Eton and Sonnini; paradox on oae 
side, and prtjudice on the other. Mr. Thornton oonceivei 
himself to haye claims to public confidence fh>m a fourteen 
years residence at P^ra; perhaps he may on the subject 
of the Turks, but this can giYO him, no more insight into the 
real state of Greece and her inhabitants, than as many yean 
spent in Wapping into that of the Western Highlands. 

The Greeks of Constantinople live in Fanal; and if Mr. 
Thornton did not oftener cross Um Golden Horn than his 
brother merchants are accustomed to do, I should plaoe no 
great reliance on his information. I actually heard one of 
these gentlemen boast of their little general intercourse with 
the dty, and assert of himself with an air of triumph, that 
he had been but four times at Constantinople in as many 
years. 

As to Mr. Thornton's voyages in the BladL Sea witii Greek 
vessels, they gave him the same idea of Greeoe as a eruise to 
Berwidi in a Scotch smadi would of Johnny Grot's house. 
Upon what grounds then does he arrogate the right of eon- 



CHILDB HAROLD'S PILGRIMAGE. 16? 

^ienmiiis by vholetale a body of men, of whom he ctn know 
little ? It is rather a curious circumstance that Mr. Thornton, 
who so lavishly dispraises Pouqueville on erery occasion of 
mentioninfif the Turlis, has yet recourse to him as authority 
on the Chreeks, and terms him an impartial observer. Xow 
Dr. Pouqueville is as little entitled to that appellation, as 
Mr. Thornton to confer it on him. 

The fact is, we are deplorably in want of information on 
the subject of the Greeks, and in particular their literature, 
nor is there any probability of our being better acquainted, 
tin our intercourse becomes more intimate or their independ- 
ence confirmed ; the relations of passinip travellers are as 
little to be depended on as the invectives of angry factors ; 
but till something more can be attained, we must be content 
with the little to be acquired from rimilar souroM^^. 

• A word, en ptuaantt with Mr. Thornton and Dr. Poaqaeville ; wh« 
b»ve been gniltj between them of sadly clipping the Saltan's Turkish. 

Dr. Ponqveville tells a long story of a Moslem who swallowed corro- 
sive snhlimate in snch qnantities that he acquired the name of " SuUy' 
man Teyen,** i. e. qnoth the Doctor, « Suieyman, the eater t^eorroHoe 
embUmate** ** Aha,** thinks Mr. Thornton (angry with the I>octor for the 
fiftieth time) " have I caught you r— Then, In a note twice the thickness 
of the Doctor's anecdote, he questions the Doctor's proficiency in the 
Turkish tongue, and his veracity in his own.—" For," observes Mr. 
Thornton (after inflicting on us the tough participle of a Turkish verb) 
it means nothing more than " Suleyman the eater,** and quite cashiers 
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Howerer defective thete may be, tbey are prefiermble to the 
paradoxes of men who have read luperficially of the ancients, 
and seen nothing of the modems, such as De Pauw ; who, 
when he asserts that the British breed of horses is ruined by 
Newmarket, and that the Spartans were cowards in the field, 
betrays an equal knowledge of English horses and Spartan 
men. His '* philosophical obsenrations" have a much better 
claim to the title of *^ poetical." It could not be expected 
that he who so liberally condemns some of the most celebrated 
institutions of the ancient, should have mercy on the modem 
Greeks ; and it fortunately happens, that the absurdity of 
his hypothesis on their forefathers, refutes his sentence on 
themselves. 

the sapplementory nMimate. Kow both are right, and both are wronf. 
If IHr. Thornton when he next resides '* fourteen years in the foctory," 
-will consult his Turkish dictionary, or ask any of his Staraboline acquaint- 
ance, he will discover that '* 8ulcyma*n yeyen,*' put together discreetly, 
mean the " SwaUomer of sublimate,*' without any " SuUyman" in the 
case; ** OuUymciT signifying « corrotivc mblimatt,** and not being a 
proper name on this occasion, although it be an orthodox name enough 
with the addition of n. After Mr. Thornton's frequent liints of profound 
Orientalism, he might have found this out before he sang such pasans 
over Dr. Pouquevillc. 

After this, I think " Travellers vemu Factors'* shall be our motto, 
though the above Mr. Thornton has condemned " hoc genus omne," for 
mistake and misrepresentation. " Ne Sutor ultra crepidam," ** No 
merchant beyond his bales.'* N.B. For the bene6t of Mr. Thornton, 
•^ Sutor" is not a proper name. 
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Let us trust, then, that in spite of the prophecies of Dc 
Pauw, and the doubts of Mr. Thornton, there is a reasonable 
hope of the redemption of a race of men, who, whatever 
may be the errors of their religion and policy, have been 
amply punished by three centuries and a half of captivity. 
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in. 

Athenif F nt neit e mi Cimiiif, Umrk 17, 1811. 

<< I nratt haye Mine Ulk with thU lemnied ThdMB.'* 

Some time after my return from CoMtantiiiople to tliif 
eity I received the thirty-firtt namber of the Ediiibiirsli 
Review as a grenX favour, and certainly at this distance an 
acceptable one, from the captain of an English firifate off 
Salamis. In that number, Art. 3. containing the review of a 
French translation of Strabo, there are introduced some re- 
marks on the modem Oreeks and their literature, with a short 
account of Corny, a co-translator in the French version. On 
those remarks I mean to ground a few observations, and the 
spot where I n'>w write will I hope be sufficient excuse for 
introducing them in a work in some degree connected with 
the subject. Coray, the most celebrated of living Greeks, at 
least among the Franks, was bom at Scio (in the Review 
Smyrna is stated, I have reason to think, incorrectly), and, 
besides the translation of Beccaria and other works men- 
tioned by the reviewer, has published a lexicon in Romaie 
and French, if I may trust the assurance of some Danish tra- 
vellers lately arrived from Paris ; but the latest we have seen 



here in French and Greek is that of Grefory ZoUkogloou*. 
Coray has recently been inyoWed in an unpleasant contro* 
▼ersy with M. Qail f , a Parisian oommentator and editor of 
some translations finom the Greek poets, in consequence of the 
Institute having awarded him the prise for his version of 
Hippoerates " ITi^} viarwf,'* &c. to the disparagement, and 
consequently displeasure, of the said Gail. To his exertions 
literary and patriotic great praise is undoubtedly due, but a part 
of that praise ought not to be withheld from the two brothers 
Zosimado (merchants settled in Leghorn) who sent him to 
Paris, and maintained him, for the express purpose of eluci- 
dating the ancient, and adding to the modem, researches of 
his countrymen. Goray, however, is not considered by hit 
eountrymen equal to some who lived in the two last oenturies; 
more particularly Dorotheus of Mitylene, whose Hellenic 
writings are so much esteemed by the Greeks that Miletius 
terms him, '' Mhr* t^v e«niu%2*iv xa2 Uao^ra A^lof 'EXXtfivwv*" 
(P.1234. Ecclesiastical History, vdl. iv.) 

* I have in mj possession an excellent Lexicon ** TftyXwaffov,** whi^ 
I received in exchange from S. O-^t Ksq. for a smali gem: mj antiqna. 
tiuk friends liave never forgotten it, or forgiven me. 

^ In Oail*s pamphlet against Coray he talks of " throwing the ioio- 
lent Helleniste out of the windows." On this a French critic exclaims. 
•< Ah, my Ood! throw an Helleniste out of the window! what sacrile^l" 
It certaioly woald be a serioas business for those authors who dwell in 
the attics: but I have quoted the passage merely to prove the similarity 
efstyla among the controversialists of all polished countries; ] 
Edinburgh conld hardly pnaUel this Parisitn ebaUttioa. 
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Panai^iofcfl KodrUias, the truulatorof FontemeUeyftad Kft- 
numMen, who truiiilat^d Ocellus Luauiiis ob the UiuTcrw 
iato Frenfb, Christodonlaf, aad More pmrticiilarly Psalida, 
WtimD I hftTe convened with id Joannioft, are also ia hi^b le- 
pute amonff their literati. The last-meBtioned has pubHsbed 
!■ Romaic aod Latin a work on *' True Happiness," dedicated 
to Catherine IT. But Poljrxois, who is stated by the re- 
viewer to be the only modem except Coray who has distin* 
icaished himMlf by a knowled^ of Hellenic, if he be the Pe« 
\yz'nn lAropanitziotes of Yanina, who has published a num- 
ber of editions in Romaic, was neither more nor less than aa 
itinerant render of books ; with the contents of whidi he had 
DO concern beyond hit name on the title pa|^, placed there to 
secure his property in the publication ; and he was, moreoTer, 
a man utterly destitute of scholastic acquirements. As the 
name, howerer, is not uncommon, some other Polyzois may 
have edited the Epistles of Aristsenetus. 
• 

It is to be resetted that the syiitem of continental blockade 
Iiaii cloned the few chsnnels throuf^h which the Greeks reoeiyed 
their publirattonR, particularly Venice and Trieste. Eyen 
the common grammarR for children are become too dear for 
the lower ordern. Amongst their original works the Geo- 
gra]>hy of Meletiun, Archbishop of Athens, and a multitude of 
throloglral quartos and poetical pamphlets are to be met 
with : tln'ir grammars and lexicons of two, three, and four 
languages arc numerous and excellent. Their poetry is in 
rliyiii(\ The most singular piece I have lately seen is a satire 
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in dia1o|fue between a Rnssian, English, and French traTcller, 
and the Wajrwode of Wallachia (or Blackbey, as they term 
him), an arehbiiihop, a merchant, and Cogia Bachi (or pri- 
mate), in succession ; to all of whom under the Turks the 
writer attributes their present degeneracy. Their spngs are 
sometimes pretty and pathetic, but their tunes generally un- 
pleasing to the ear of a Frank: the best is the famous •* Aii?Jf 
waTJif tmJt 'EXX11VWV," by the unfortunate Riga. But from k 
catalogue of more than sixty authors, now before me, only 
fifteen can be found who haye touched on any theme except 
theology. 

' I am entrusted with a commission by a Greek of Athens 
named Marmarotouri to make arrangements, if possible, for 
printing in London a translation of Barthelemi's Anaeharsis 
in Romaic, as he has no other opportunity, unless he dis- 
patches the MS. to Vienna by the Black Sea and Danube. 

The reviewer mentions a school established at Uecatonesf , 
and suppressed at the instigation of Sebastiani : he means 
Cidonies, or, in Turkish, HaiTali; a town on the continent 
where that institution for a hundred students and three pro- 
fessors still exists. It is true that this esUblishment was 
disturbed by the Forte, under the ridiculous pretext that the 
Greeks were constructing a fortress instead of a college ; but 
on inyestigation, and the payment of some purses to tho 
Divan, it has been permitted to continue. The principal 
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professor, naned Yeniamin (i. e. BoOamin), b itated to be a 
man of talent, but a firee-tbinker. He waa bom in Leaboi, 
studied In Italy, and Is master of Hellenie, Latin, and aeaa 
Frank languages ; besides a smattering of the idMieca. 

Though it is not my intention to enter fiulher on this to^e 
than may allude to the article in question, I cannot bvt 
obsenre that the reriewer's lamentation orer the fidl of the 
Chneeks q^pears singular, when he doses it with tiiese woida '• 
** th§ change ii to be tttribuUd to thar wirfertmtt fistfter ikm It 
^"^y * phytiad degraUtion.* ** It may be true that the Ghredu 
are net physically degenerated, and that Constantinople con- 
tained on the day when it changed masters as many men of 
six ISset and upwards as in the hour of prosperity; but aneftsnt 
history and modem politics instraet us that somethinf more 
than physical perfection is necessary to preserve n atate ia 
vigour and independence ; and the Greeks, in particular, are 
a melancholy example of the near connection between moral 
degradation and national decay. 

The reHewer mentions a plan " we h^Unt?* by Potenkia 
for the purification of the Romaic, and I have endeaTOored in 
Tain to procure any tidings or traces of its existence. There 
was an academy in St. Petersburg for the Greeks; bnt it was 
suppressed by Pnul, and has not been re?iied by his i 



There is a slip of the pen, and it can only be a slip of the 
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pen, in p. 68. No. 31. of the Edinburgh Review, where thew 
words occur : — " We are told that when the capiUl of the 
Baft yielded to Solynun** — ^It may be presumed that this last 
word will, in a future edition, be altered to Mahomet IL* 
The << ladies of Constantinople," it seems, at that period 
spoke a dialect, '* which would not have disgraced the lips 
of an Athenian." I do not know how that might be, but am 
sorry to say the ladies in general, and the Athenians in 
particular, are much altered ; being far from choice either in 
their dialect or expressions, as the whole Attic race are bar* 
barous to a proTerb : 

* In ft former number of the Edinburgh Reriew, 1806, it b obsenred; 
** Lord Byron ptssed some of his eftrly yeftrs in Scotlftnd, where he 
snight hftvs leerned Chat pibroch does not toeftn ft bagpipe, ftuy more 
thfta dutt meftns ft Jlddfe.** Query^-Wfts it in ScoClftnd thftt the young 
gentlemen of the Edinburgh Review Itamtd thst Solyman meftat Ms- 
hom€t II. ftny more thftn criticism meeus irtfaUibilUy f— but thus it is, 

« Casdimus inque Tieem prsbemns crun Mgittb." 

The mistftke seemed so completely ft lapse of the pen (from the great- 
timUarity of the two words» and the total cAtence qf error firom the 
former peges of the literary leviuthan) that I should have pessed it over 
fts in the text, hftd I not perceived in the Edinburgh Review much 
fiMetiouft exuitfttion on ftU such detecUons, particularly a recent one, 
where words end syllftblcs ftre subjecU of disquisition and transposition ; 
and the abovementioned parallel passage in my own case irresistibly 
propelled me to hint how much Mtier it is to be critical than correct* 
The gentlemen, having enjoyed many ft triumph on such victories* will 
hardly begrudge me ft slight ovation for the present. 
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" n. AC>iva nc^olti ywoa 

In Gibbon, vol. x. p. 161. is the following gentence: — " The 
Tulgar dialect of the city was gross and barbarous, though 
the compositions of the church and palace sometimes affected 
to copy the purity of the Attic models." Whatever may be 
asserted on the subject, it is difficult to conceive that the 
" ladies of Constantinople," in the reign of the last Ciesar, 
spoke a purer dialect tlian Anna Comnena wrote three cen- 
turies before : and those royal pages are not esteemed the 
best models of composition, although the princess yXuvW u^^ 
AKPIBAS AT7iM^v<7av." In the Fanal, and in Yanina, the 
best Greek is spoken : in the latter there is a flourishing 
school under the direction of Psalida. 

There is now in Athens a pupil of Psalida's, who is making 
a tour of observation through Greece : he is intelligent, and 
better educated than a fellow-commoner of most colleges. I 
mention this as a proof that the spirit of enquiry is not 
dormant amongst the Greeks. 

The Reviewer mentions Mr. Wright, the author of the 
beautiful poem '* Horas lonicie," as qualified to give details 
of these nominal Romans and degenerate Greeks, and also of 
their language: but Mr. Wright, though a good poet and an 
able man, has made a mistake where he states the Albanian 
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di«lect of the Romaio to approximate nearest to the Hellenic : 
for the Albanians speak a Romaic as notoriously oomipt as 
the Scotch of Aberdeenshire, or the Italian of Naples. Ya- 
nina, (where, next to the Fanal, the Greek is purest) although 
the capital of Ali Pacha's dominions, is not in Albania but 
Epinis: and beyond Delyinachi in Albania Proper up to 
Argyrocastro and Tepaleen (beyond which I did not advance) 
Ihey speak worse Greek than even the Athenians. I was 
attended for a year and a half by two of these singular 
mountaineers, whose mother tongue is Illyric, and I never 
heard them or their countrymen (whom I have seen, not only 
at home, but to the amount of twenty thousand in the army 
of Yely Pacha) praised for their Greek, but often laughed at 
for their provincial barbarisms. 

I have in my possession about twenty-five letters, amongst 
which some ^m the Bey of Corinth, written to me by 
Notaras, the Cogia Bachi, and others by the dragoman of the 
Caimacam of the Morea (which last governs in Yely Pacha's 
absence) are said to be favourable specimens of their epistolary 
style. I also received some at Constantinople from private 
persons, written in a most hyperbolical style, but in the true 
antique character. The reader will find a fac simile of thd 
hand-writing of a good scribe, with specimens of the Romaic, 
in an appendix at the end of the volume. 

The Reviewer proceeds, after some remarks on the tongue 

VOL. I. N 
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iaiu past MdprMMitttatey toapttnidoK(p«fe50) mi Ik 
ffMtmlMhlflrtlialuowledfeoniUofmlflafMfe ham &tm 
to Ckiny^ who, It Meat, U lew likely to oadentMid the MMkrt 
Ofcefc, beeMue ho is perfeet MMler of the aoden! ThSf 
obienratioA followi a pm^nph, WMwendiagy hi eiplicit 
terms, the study of the Bonaie, as ^ a powerfbl aoxiliaryy'' 
not oDly to the traTeller aad foteign aierehaat, h«t also to 
the classical scholar; in short, to erery body ezeept the oalj 
person who can be thoroughly acquainted with its uses: wU 
by a parity of reasoning, our old language is eoi^ectared to 
be probably more attainable by ** foreigners" than by oar* 
selTcs ! Now I am inclined to think, that a Ihitch Tjrre la 
our tongue (albeit himself of Saion blood) would be sadly 
perplexed with ** 8irTrislrem,>*or any other gifen ** Auchia- 
lech MS." with or without a grammar or glossary; and to 
most apprehensions it seems evident, that none but a natiie 
can acquire a competent, Ihr less complete, knowledge of o« 
obsolete idioms. We may giye the critic credit te his In- 
genuity, but no more beliere him than we do Smollet's lis- 
mahago, who maintains that the purest English is spoken in 
Edinburgh. TJiat Coray may err is Tory possible ; but if he 
does, the fault is in the man rather than in his mother tongue, 
which is, as it ought to be, of the greatest aid to the natlTS 
student.— Here the Reriewer proceeds to business on Strabo'i 
translators, and here I close my remarks. 

Sir W. Drumuumd, Mr. Hamilton, Lord Aberdeen, Dr. 
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Clarke, Captain Leake, Mr. Gell, Mr. Walpole, and many 
others now in England, have all the requisites to furnish de- 
tails of this fallen people. The few observations I have of- 
fered I should have left where I made them, had not the ar- . 
ticle in question, and above all the spot where I read it, in- 
duced me to advert to those pages which the advantage of my 
present situation enabled me to clear, or at least to make 'th« 
attempt. 

I hav0 endeavoured to wave the personal feelings, which 
rise in despite of me in touching upon any part of the Edin- 
burgh Review; notfh>m a wish to conciliate the favour of its 
writers, or to cancel the remembrance of a syllable I have for- 
merly published, but simply fk^m a sense of the impropriety 
6f mixing up private resentments with a disquisition of the 
(tesent kind, and more particularly at this distance of time 
and place. 



vS 
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ADDITIONAL NOTE, ON THE TURKS. 

The diAcuUief of tnTelllns in Tarkej hATe been m 
ezAffentedy or rather hATe eoniiderablj diminiihed of 1 
jeart. The Mussulmans haye been beaten into a kind 
sullen dTility, verj eomfortable to foyafers. 

It is hazardous to say mudi on the subject of Tuifca i 
Turkey; sinee it is possible to life amonfst then twc 
years without aequiriug information, at least from tliemsel' 
As far as my own slight experience carried me I hare no ei 
plaint to make ; but am indebted for many dTilities (I mi 
almost say for friendship), and much hospitality, to 
Pacha, his son Veil Pacha of the Morea, and sereral otb 
of high rank in the provinces. Suleyman Aga, late Gofcn 
of Athens, and now of Thebes, was a bon vtvont, and as so< 
a being as ever sat cross-legged at a tray or a table. Dorl 
the carniral, when our English party were masqueradi 
both himself and his successor were more happy to << rece 
masks" than any dowager in Grosvenor-Square. 

On one occasion of his supping at the conyent, his fric 
and Tisitor, the Cadi of Thebes, was carried from table p 
fectly qualified for any club in Christendom | while the W( 
thy Waywode himself triumphed in his faU. 
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In all money traniaetlons with the Moslems, I erer found 
the strictest honour, the highest disinterestedness. In trans- 
acting business with them, there are none of those dirty pecu- 
lations, under the name of interest, difference of exchange, 
commission, ke, ke, uniformly found in applying to a Greek 
consul to cash bills, even on the first Houses in Pera. 

With regard to presents, an established custom in the East, 
you will rarely find yourself a loser ; as one worth acceptance 
if generally returned by another of similar yalue — a horse, or 
a shawl. 

In the capital and at court the citixens and courtiers are 
Ibitned in the same school with those of Christianity; but 
there does not exist a more honourable, fHendly, and high- 
ipirited diaracter than the true Turkish provincial Aga, or 
Moslem country-gentleman. It is not meant here to designate 
fSbe governors of towns, but those Agas who, by a kind of 
iSradal tenure, possess lands and houses, of more or less ex- 
tent, in Greece and Asia Minor. 

The lower orders are in as tolerable discipline as the rabble 
in countries with greater pretensions to civilization. A 
Moslem, in walking the streets of our country-towns, would 
be more incommoded in England than a Frank in a similar 
' situation in Turkey. Regimentals are the best travelling 
drew. 
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The bat aeeonte of the relifio^ Md tfCenst wcti d 
Idaainiiy may be Ibimd ia lyOliMOA's Fpmdi; of their 
■uuiiien, &C. perhaps in Th«HrBtoii'8 Kaglirii, The Otfiwww, 
with «U their defects, are not a people to be deipited. 
Equal, at least, to the Spaniards, they are superior to the 
Portaiuese. If it be difieuU to pronoonee what they are, we 
can at leaxt say what they are wit: they are nat^nmAienm, 
they are not cowardly, they do wit bum heretics, they are «t 
assassins, nor has an enemy advanced to thar capital. Thef 
are faithful to their sultan till he becomes unfit to sofcn, 
and devout to their Ood without an inquisition. Were they 
drireii from St. Sophia to-morrow, and the French or Rnssian* 
enthroned in their stead, it would become a question, whetiiar 
Europe would gain by the exchange? England would cer- 
tainly be the loser. 

With regard to that ignorance of which they are so gene-^ 
rally, and sometimes justly, accused, it may-be doubted, al- 
ways excepting France and England, in what u^ful .pointf 
of knowledge they are excelled by other nations. Is it in the 
common arts of life ? In their manufactures ? Is a Tuikiih 
sabre inferior to a Toledo? or. is a Turk worse clothed or 
lodged, or fed and taught, than a Spaniard ? Are their Pa- 
chas worse educated than a Grandee ? ■ or an ££fendi than a 
Knight of St. Jago ? I think not. 

I remember Mahmout, the grandson of Ali Pacha, asking 
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whether my fellow-trayeller and myself were in the upper or 
lower Rouse of Parliament. Now this question from a hoy 
of ten years old proved that his education had not been ne- 
glected. It may he doubted if an English boy at that age 
knows the difibrence of the Divan fh>m a College of l>er- 
Tises ; but I am very sure a Spaniard does not How little 
Mahmout, surrounded, as he had been, entirely by his Turk- 
ish tutors, had learned that there was such a thing as a 
Parliament it were useless to conjecture, unless we suppose 
that hii instructors did not confine his studies to the Koran. 

In all the mosques there are schools established, which are 
very regularly attended ; and the poor are taught without the 
church of Turkey being put into peril. I believe the system 
is not yet printed (though there is such a thing as a Turkish 
press, and books printed on the late military institution of the 
Niiam Gedidd) ; nor have I heard whether the Mufti and the 
Mollas have subscribed, or the Caimacam and the Tefterdar 
taken the alarm, for fear the ingenuous youth of the turban 
should be tought not to ''pray to Ood their way." The 
Greeks also— a kind of Eastern Irish papists — have a college 
of their own at Maynooth — no, at Haivali ; where the bete* 
rodox receive much the same kind of countenance fW>m the 
Ottoman as the Catholic college from the English legislature* 
Who shall then affirm, that the Tufks are ignorant bigots, 
when they thus evince the exact proportion of Christian cha- 
rity which is tolerated in the most prosperous and orthodox 
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oTaUpoMiblekiiigdMM? But, tlM^gk tkej allow all thu, 
thej will Boi Mdfer the Gffeeks to participate ia thdrprifi- 
k^es: ao, lei theai iffat their batHet, and pay their hamdi 
(taxes), be dmbbed ia this worlds and daaiaed in the next. 
And shall we then fsnripitr oar Irish Helots? Mahonet 
forbid! We should then be bad Mnssnlmans, and wone 
Christians ; at present we anile the best of both— jesuitieil 
fiutbf and ionethin^ noimudi iafiBtior toTarkiditolerstkn. 



APPENDIX. 



APPENDIX. 



Aaoif esT an enslaved people, obli^ to have recourse to 
foreign presses even for their books of religion, it is lesA to be 
wonderetl at that we find so few publications on general sub- 
jects than that we And any at all. The whole nnmber of the 
Greeks, scattered up and down the Turkish empire and 
elsewhere, may amount, at most, to three millions; and yet, 
for so scanty a number, it is impossible to disrover any na- 
tion with so great a proportion of books and thc^ir authors, 
as the Greeks of the present century. ** \y,'' but say the 
gen'erous advocates of oppression, who, while they assert the 
ignorance of the Greeks, wish to prevent them from dispel- * 
ling it, ** ay, but these are mostly, if not all, ecclesiastical 
tracts, and consequently good for nothing.'* Well! and 
pray what else can they write about? Tt is pleasant enough 
to hear a Frank, particularly an EngliNhman, who may 
abuse the gov*'rnment of his own country ; or a Frenchman, 
wKo may abuse every government except his own, snd who 
may range at will over every philosophical, religious,' 
■oienttfle, sceptical, or moral subject, sneering at the Greek 
legends, A Greek must not write on politics, and cannot 
touch on science for want of inMruction ; if he doubts, he is 
excommunicated snd damned ; therefore his countrymen artt 
not poiioned with modern philoiophy j and at to moral% 
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MlblM.fflMluMfttaniCMrMrilpUiaf? mOi^fimmuUhtAj 
himgnpHtfi nmd HJM matmnl em mm^HuAl l kt wf wWhsfte m 
little is tbU lifir ibMU Utk i» fltf aesL It k m crctt 
won4cr tlw« HhU is s eatmlBfae boit bcfiMV »e cf fllljr4lfe 
Orrck irHtcnif nMUijr of wfama winv Istdf Uvini^ ■•t whmre 
%fUttm flMNiM bftvc uwclMid OB My thisf Inrt relifiMi« The 
MUtofwt ftll«4«d to i« amtiOftcd is tlw twmtjrHrfxth ch«^ 
tor of tiio Umfih ToUino of Molotittff'f Efrt oi iiti cri Hfn- 
tory* From tbi» I Miblois m oxtrset of ttote who Imio 
wHttM OS fcnorsl tobioeU; wbidi will be UMvwtA Vy 
•OMO fpodsMSf of tfie RosMie* 
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WsopbitiMi, Dislumot (tfio doseos) of ti» Moras, hif 

psblUbed sn «vt#fi«fire fprMinisr, asd sUo fosw politlad 
rtfulstUmt, vrbieb ImI irore loft tmfisi^bed •! hit destib 

Krobopfu*! of MoMopolU (s towD Is Eplni«% lis« wrfttes 
•Ad publUhed s Afttoloftio ci the lesrnod Oredui. 

fleraphln^ of PoHaUm, U th« suihor ni nsnjr works Is tbo 
Turk fwh Unfuice, but Greek eherseter ; for tbe Chriftisss 
of CsmmMlA who do not speak Romaie, but resd tbe dis- 

• ft U t9 b^ olM«rr«4 that the ntroM fires are sot io cbroDotofical 
ofAtr, hut coiiaUt of •omo «0leete4 at a venUtre frAm amosf at thoae vhe 
Hosfifbetf Apom tbe taUsc of Coot Uatloople to tbe tUse ot Meletiiif. 
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EuBUlhiuB PiAlidM, of BttohareBt, a phytloUn, made the 
(our of England for the purpose of Btudy (x^** iMB^9wt)i 
but though bii name \n enumeratedi it is not stated that he- 
hai written any thing. 

Kallinikus ^Torgeraus, Patriarch of Constantinople; 
many poems of his are extant, and also prose tracts, and a 
catalogue of patriarchs since the last taking of Constant!* 
nople. 

Anastasius Maoedon, of Naxos, member of the royal aca- 
demy of Warsaw. A church biographer. 

Demetrius Pamperes, a Moscopolite, has written many 
works, particularly ** A Commentary on Hesiod's Shield of 
Hercules,'' and two hundred tales (of what, is not speci- 
fied], and has published his correspondence with the cele- 
brated George of Trebiiond, his cotemporary. 

Meletius, a celebrated geographer ; and author of the 
book from whence these notices are taken. 

Dorotheut, of Mitylene, an Aristotelian philosopher: his 
Hellenic works are in great repute, and he is esteemed by 
the modems (I quote the words of Meletius) fxtrti ^h 
BMxviiinv xal Uno^w/lu eff tro; *£XX>(yttiy. I add further, on the 
authority of a well-informed Greek, that he was so famous 
amongst his countrymen, that they were accustomed to say, 
if Thucydides and Xenophon were wanting he was capable 
of repairing the lots. 
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Mariavs Couat Tharboureiy of C^phaloBfo, proJMiuwt 
cheiiriitry in the BOidemy of P^a», ud ■mb«r of tiMl 
■oulMiy, Mi4 thoM of Stockholm and Upsal. He has p«h- 
lUhed, at Venioe, an aeeount of toaie trine aniMal, and a 
treatiie on the propertiet of iron. 

MarenB, brother to the former, famooA in medmniea, He 
reaMnred to St. Petersburg the immeme rock on which tht 
statue of Peter the Great was flzed in 1769. See the disier- 
Ution whidi he published in Paris, 1777. 

George Constantino has published a four-tongned lexicon. 

Gtoorge Yentote; a lexicon in French, ItaliaB, and Ro- 
maic. 

There exist sereral other dictionaries in Latin and 
Romaic, Frendi, &c. besides grammars in erery moden 
language, except English. 

Amongst the living authors the following art most eele* 
brated*:— 

AthanasiuB Parlos has written a treatise on rhetoric in 
Hellenic. 

Christodoulos, an Acamanian, has published, in Vienna, 
some physical treatises in Hellenic. 

* Tb«t« wunet are sot taken from any pvblicatiMi. 
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Panagioteg Kodrikai, an Athenian, the Romaic translator 
of Fontenelle's " Plurality of Worlds/' (a favourite work 
amongst the Greeks), is stated to be a teacher of the Hel- 
lenic and Arabic languages in JParis j in both of which he is 
an adept. 

Athanasius, the Parian, author of a treatise on rhetoric. 

Yicenzo Damodos, of Cephalonia, has written ** us *n 
fxttro^p&tpov,*' on logic and physics. 

John Kamarases, a Byzantine, has translated into French 
Ocellus on the Universe. He is said to be an excellent 
Hellenist, and Latin scholar. 

Gregorio Demetrius published, in Vienna, a geographical 
work : he has also translated several Italian authors, and 
printed his versions at Venice. 

Of Coray and Psalida some account has been already 
given. 
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GREEK WAR SONG.* 



vov fjMf Kiaxtv cnf A§x*i* 
tJ» f vyir Trie Tt>p»ryC^«ff 

2. 

o On utBi t5v e*xx^wv 

'atV fon*^ me mtKmynoe fMt 

(T^ /9r<r»Xof ov {»|T«T» 
xa2 nxSrt ffpi '7rav<roi7. 

• A trantUtioti of this song will be foHod unong the smeller Poems, 
in the lest volume. 
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3. 



0V|txptX^v wavTOTfiynv 
'Eydt>|tx«i9»iTe Afovi^oy 

^pwof TOW ^axo^ow 
T»y ArJpoj I'jretiytfjJyrj 

f o^epou xol Tpofxiftf. 

Ta SirXa a; XoSlujucfV, Sec. 



"O TTou iff ra; 6<pfA0?n/>u»c 

voXfjUboy auTo; xfortT 
xal ToOs nipemi Afan^u 

xoi auTtinf xaTA x^riC 
MtTftaxoo'Uvs av^ga; 

«ff TO xf?TfO» 7cp6^wpn 
xai u; Xicmr Bv^jJuyinoQ 

ttg TO af/UUt TttfV fiovTiT* 
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ROMAIC EXTRACTS. 

fVa Ffatx^ f tXlXX«v<» ^(a vee jmodvy rriv alriavt jtxcT* auTOV 
(MviTfovoXtntv cTta ''ya jSxa^QtxTritv, IWeiT» eva vfoyptn 

Et^rl fxa; M ^iX/xX*iva «rSf ^epti; rnv axXa^u»y 

voig vcui ^vTMg xeel v^^io-fJMi xal (Pi^tipo^io'/xtay 
veu'^ttnT) icetf^hun, yi/yaix«nr ^y^xovfov ^Oopciay < 
A^v srodai lartTs MVoyoyot Ixetvwv tSv 'EXXiiVonr* 
tSv IXf vdipwy xa2 o-o^cinp xal rZv fiXoorarp i^onr 
xal irSf Ixuyoi Aircdyifoxo? ^la rnv IXn/dipCav 
xol Twpa I0'f7j; vfroJxcto^ai i{( TETOiav rv^rriaf 
xal TToToir yevoc w; iaiTg l^raBn ^ricfAtyof 
Jtg irff (Tofiay, ivyafxnVf ug % oXes ^cutova-fAsvaf 
vws vvy IxaTtto'Tno'aTt trsv fxuTivtfV *£XXa^a 
jSo^x! ttff lya (TXcXtdpovy wg (narmrit >xtixicaiaf 
'OjxfXf I ^t\T»rt Tpaixc i^Tri p»( Tnv alriaf 
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•O *IAE'AAHN02. 

»iTov, wc XfTf, TOffoy fAcyaXtiy 
vi7y if u9Ua, %a\ ikVa^'ut 

o^T* fiiAitofSaay yd rrff ^vtlricm 
tovt' elf «ri X'MP*" ^* t>^nyS<ri 
tthiTi ^tia^H Ta Tc'xya xfaf{i» 
ro ya vpoxoTTTot/y oXa ffporo^fec 
Xol 70TI IXv{|c( ?T( xifii^tt* 

Ma' ofi; 7oX/uuio^ ya Tiiy ftwry^an 

The aboye is the commeikoeiiient of a long dramatie satire 
on the Greek priesthood, princes, and gentry ; it is con- 
temptible as a composition, but perhaps curious as a speci- 
men of their rhyme ; I have the whole in MS. but this ex- 
tract will be found sufficient. The Romaic in this com- 
position is so easy as to render a yersion an insult to a 
scholar; but those who do not understand the original will 
excuse the following bad translation of what is in itself 
indifferent. 



• U 
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TRANSLATIOxV. 

A Russian, Englishman, and Frenchman making the tour 

of Greece, and observing the miserable state of the 

country, interrogate, in turn, a Greek Patriot, to learn 

the cause; afterwards an Archbishop, then a Vlackbey*, 

Merchant, and Cogia Bachi or Primate. 

Thou friend of thy country ! to strangers record 
Why bear ye the yoke of the Ottoman Lord ? 
Why bear ye these fetters thus tamely display'd, 
The wrongs of the matron, the stripling, and maid? 
The descendants of Hellas's race are not ye I 
The patriot sons of the sage and the free, 
Thus sprung from the blood of the noble and braTe^ 
To liiely exist as the Mussulman slave t 
Not such were the fathers your annals can boast. 
Who conquer'd and died for the freedom you lost! 
Not such was your land in her earlier hour. 
The day-star of nations in wisdom and power! 
And still will you thus unresisting increase, 
• Oh shameful dishonour! the darkness of Greece ^ 
Then tell us, beloved Achaean ! reveal 
The cause of the woes which you cannot conceal. 



* Vlsckbey, Prince of Wallashia. 
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The reply of the Philellenist I have not translated, an it 
ifi no better than the question of the trayelling^ triumvirate j 
and the above will sufficiently show with what kind of com- 
position the Greeks are now satisfied. I trust I have not 
much injured the original in the few lines ipven as faith- 
fully, and as near the ** Oh, Miss Bailey! unfortunate Miss 
Bailey!*' measure of the Romaic, as I could make them. 
Almost all their pieces, above a son;, which aspire to th 
name of poetry, contain exactly the quantity of feet of 

" A captain bold of Halifax who liv'd in country quarters," 

which is in fact the present heroic couplet of the Romaic. 



SCENE FROM 'o KA«EVEI. 

TRANSLATED FROM THE ITALTAN OP OOLDONI BY SPERIDION 
VLANTI. 

2KHNH Kr'. 
IIAATZIAA iff rhi itifrttr rS %ayiyf xol 0! aiw9tf, 
TIA A. A** 8ff ! Airh i4 irttpttBvpt ^*S l^im ye} Axvcmr nh ^tmrJh' tv 

irtt^etfaXw mA^ itvai ixif it; fxitvv; ti^ Svta^i;; 
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ACTA. TffTf Xf*«f*«* «Vf i;. eV^ « "V E«V»«»& ^ -ft^K « 
nAA. (*Avtt|LU0tt a; ft:^; R» Au I «i»afiffM;, at c/m;; fif 

AEA. N(2 ^ 4 m>.^ Tvx' tw «^ Etornik [IliiMmK.l 

OAOL Ka^,w^, 

nAA. (A:M( fTvoi 2 ov^fM^ for x^^f'c «^^^) KaX« «v0^ 
to^f fxy Tn» xoflf VB fJ ovrtf^rSan^ imam tZf <ii7<n?f t»ff ^cffalf(» 
S«w ^/> miarSs vai^v ^mUcu [Hgif **f 3ir Xsv.] 

AOT. *0^uryJ^ va^ (<nmfiiapJnf Iffbam ^m JttXsvTMi.) [Tn» 

PIA. Kofltc?, xap2la, xafAnf xciXiif iHifSiiN» ^ iTfM vi«orf(. 

BIT. *EytS ed^mfofjuu vZ; imMm. \txMfximu Jtf co» 

'Avo vt2 m^o^^ M JvroJbr ^s£n»v«c oXoh on 

^<a«l ai/To; li^x*** ***( '^^ ** *^ fof n/07-] 
ETT, Ox}9 froBriTU 
MAP* M^ xafxytri' • . 
AEA* Zliutfy ^'y' ^^ ^^ 

TIAA. Bo^fiOy povfiiia. [^n/yri Ari rnv ncaXov, S Aesf^fo; 
d/Xit vc? T^T axoXiid^ /ui t) 07001, xo) S Euy. tit /Sck^*! 

TPA. [M? r»a vloro fJ ^oyl f»f ^tSmy wir^ra rnnlS Awo ti 

TIAA. [Et/V»fv« A«i Ti f^yof-^^ ^V ^otyvi^fv Vftymnait x«t 
f f tryti iff T^ X^'*l 

ETr. [M\ aptxar* u( tJ x*V* *P^f ^taf ciTft/O'if ^ nx«Tfli«f> 
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x/ywvTa;.] Rumores Aige. \^?uf*6pic piyt*"]^ 

Ol AtfXoi. [*Afr^ t) ipyar^i Avfpvvv ef; ri x^^'> '^^ xXctvy tiIv 
freprnv.] 

BIT. [m/vii il; tS» ua^nt ficin9tifxhn Awo riv *PiJ6?^ev.] 

AEA. ^fftri rSirw* ^/Xw va T/iaSw vc? 7/x6w iff IhiiVo tS x^**» 
[mJ t5 ffwoj^ tlf TO x,^P« IvaVTiov T¥ Evywfw.] 

ETr. *Ox«i /ui»i ylwiTO vorl* ttaat ?vaf o'XiipixftpJtf 2v«yT(ov cfjg 
ytn^niNJf o'tfy xal /yw i^iXii r^y ^(a^iyrruVw <^f 1?; t& t/r*pov afjuiai 

AEA« Ztf nufAtw ?pKOV iralf d/Xfi tS /ucfTMVetdftf^;. [Ktytiyei t&v 
Et/yivfov /uJ <r) r7ra0(.] 

ETr. A)y 0-) ^Q^fjMU [Karecrplx'^ ^^^ A{ay^pov» xoi rhy fiia^H 
ye? 9i/p9^ jfffcrca T^aoyy Sttv itTp^mtunrTac Ayotxr^y ri annri vns 
^opivrptafy l/xSafyii if; «Jt)« xa) ^vfT»t.] 

* A^yo; XttTtyixiff ^«r ^/Xit y4 itir^* ^iifyi mtV ^yx*^'^ 
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TRANSLATION. 

PUUtidafram the Door tf the Hatd^emd the OAeru 



Pta, Oh God! from the window it leeaed that I heud 
my hoiband'f Toiee. If he U here, I have nrriied in time to 
make him athamed. lA Servant entenfrom the Shop.] Boy, 
tell me, pray» who aie in thoie chamben 

Serv, Three Gentlemen : one, Signor Eusenio ; the other 
SIfnor Martio, the Neapolitan ; and the third, my Lord, the 
Count Leander Ardenti. * 

Pla» Flaminio is not amongtt these, unless he has dianged 
his name. 

Tjcander, [WUhki drmhing*'] Long live the good fortune of 
Signor Eugenio 

[7%€ whole Company^ Long live, &c.] (Literally, Na (?, 
f& ^, May he live.) 

PUi, Without doubt that is my husband. {To the Sero,] 
My good many do roe the favour to accompany me above to 
those Gentlemen : I have some business. 

Serv. At your commands. lAside.'] The old office of us 
waiters. [Hegoet out tf the Gaming Houte. 



I 
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Ridolpho, [To Victoria on another part ofthe stage."] Coura|^, 
Courage, be of goo cheer, it is nothing 

Victoria, I feel as if about to die. [leaning on him a» if ' 
fainting.'] 

{From the mndows ahove all within are seen rismg from 
table in confusion : Leander starts at the sight ^Platzlda, 
and appears by his gestures to threaten her life, 

Eugenia. No, stop • 

Martio, Don't attempt— 

Leander, Away, fly from hence! 

Fla, Help! Help! \Tlies doum the Stairs, Leander attempting 
to follow with his sword, Eugenio hinders Mm.'] 

[Trappola with a plate of meat leaps over the balcmyfrem like 
window, and runs into the Coffee-House,"] 

[Platzida rum out of the Gaming-Housef and tdta shelter in 
the Hotel] 

[Martio steals softly out of the Gaming-House, tmi goes off esr- 
cUdming, " Rumores fugc." The Servants from the Gammg- 
House enter the Hotel, and shut the donr.] 

[Victoria remains in the Coffee-Hoxue, assisted hy llidolpbor) , 

[Leander sword in hand opposite Eugenio excMms/QWe way 
—I >Till enter that hotel.] 

Eugenio. No, that shall never be. You are^a ftooimdrel^ 
to your wife, and I will defend her to the last drop of mjF- 
blood. 

Leander, I will give you cause to repent this. [Menacing 
toith his sword.] 

Eugenio, I fear you not. [He attacks Leander and makes 



, 202 APPENDIX. 

himghehaek 90 wfuch ihatjmdmg the doer of ike danekig girfs 
house open, Leander etcapet through, and uJifUthet,] * 

* Zjri7ai— ^ finUhes"— «wkwardlj enough, bat it it the literal 
tnwtUtioD of the Ronaic. The origiiul of this comedy of Ooldooi*s I 
never reed* bat it does not appear one of his best. ** II Bafiardo** is 
one of the moat livelj; bat I do not thinlc it has t>een translated into 
Romaic : it is ranch more amosinf tlian our own ** Liar," by Foote. 
The diaracur of Lelio is better drawn than Toang ^ViIdinf . Ooldoni's 
comedies amoant to fifty; some perliaps the best in^Eorope* and oUiers 
the worst. His life is also one of the best specimens of aatoblography, 
and, as Gibbon has observed, " more dramaUc than any of Ids plays.** 
The above scene was selected as containing some of tlie moat familiar 
Romaic idioms, not for any wit which it displays, since there Is more 
done tiun said, the greater part consisting of stage directions. The 
(Mriginal is one of the few comedies by Goldoni which is without the 
buffooneiy of the speaking Harlequin. 
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AiA'Aoroi O'IKIAKOI. FAMILIAR DIALOGUES. 



Aia w? ^nlnff^s «ya v^yfjM* To ask for any thing, 

"Sag ir»pt»xaXitf, iiatVfAtdi Spittle. T pray yoa, ghre me if you 

please. 
^sptli fAt- .Bring me. r «r 

LanWkli fxu Lend me. 

IXifyaiviTf TM ^nrnfftlh Go to seek. 

T(Jpa iWi)f. Now directly, 

a** i&xpi^/ fxtf Kt/pi>» xa/Mi?^ fAi My dear Sir, do me this 

&v1h* vkf x«P*»* ferour. 

E')w ffSf irapaxaXw. I entreat you. <■ 

E*7« (7«»; l^opxf^wb I coi^jure you. 

E'ysJ o-rtf ri fiW JiJ x»P**' ^ **^ '* o^ y®** *' * favour. 
Y^vcxpiwVillltM iff Tfffor. Oblige me so much* "^ 



Zun fjut. My life. ' 

A'yaimli fMi, AxfiSt fjiM* My dear. 

Knf^^a fjM, My heart. 

A*y««i| fx*r» My lOTC. 



a04 
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E'TW ^('>J» to IMflH fAxV X'V*>" 

M2 uXnv f4ir Tnf xttpluKV. 
Ml )ia>n* fctf NSf^itar. 

ETfuu i^Xo; <nt/Q. 

ETn nnlti voXXa It/ymxo;. 

X«f AyaittS l^ oXii; jut» xapHa;, 
Kal i>w &^w;. 

*^X*^* TiiroTif fa fx* wpora|f7« ; 






I thank yoo. 

I retora yoa tbanks. 

I un moGh obliged to yoa. 

I will do it with pleasoiCb 

With all my heart. 

Most cordially. 

I am obliged to yoa. 

I am wholly yoars. 

I am 3roar serrant. 
Your most humble serrant 
Yoa are too obliging. 
YoQ take too much trouble. 
I have a pleasure in sem'ng 

jroa. 
Yon are obliging and kind. 
That is right. 

What is 3rour pleasure? 

What are your commands ? 

I beg you will treat me freely. 

Without ceremony. 

Hove you with all my heart. 

And 1 the same. 

Honour me with your com- 
mands. 

Have you any commands for 
me? 
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Ufoa-fxhw rdc irpotraydg m;. 
MJ xa/uiyi7i (xryciKriv T«fAW. 
^9ay»y ^ n^rptirotno'f; o-a; TrapaxaXw. 
npoffxi/v»Wi7« UfjJpu; fxa Toy <?p- 

^oy7a, ^ Toy xuf toy. 
Bibai(««"i7/ Toy w J; Toy lydvfjiSfXau 

BiSauwci?! Toy JTuT; T^y aytfnu, 
AIv ^iX«u Xfi4»{i va TV T^ ({^rw. 
lipoaxuvnfJMla Itg rnv it^ymlivcai* 

llnytdnli IfAttpoMKstl ffvii&xaiKuBul* 

H*^ft/pw KoKei rh y^pio^ /uur. 

H'^et/gw TO iTvflU jottf. 

M) )ca|ixvf7( va lylfiitwfjuti fxi raTg 

Too-ai; f tXo4>po7jyai; oaf. 
8iX(7( XoiTr&v vet xajuw fxtay ay^puo- 

7»/fa; 
T'irayw fjutirpo^cJ ^i<i ycf o^; 

virnxK^w. 
ilia >a xM/uutf Trjy nrpocny^y ca;* 

Aiv &yaituS rSaaig 7rcpt«or*io't;. 

^tv •fjui'*! ri\ti(uf irrp»irot>i7ixo;. 
Aj7i irveM Ti xaXt7fpoy. 
TooOT Ti xaXHipoy. 
E''xi7i X^ ix«7i ftxMior. 



Command your servant. 

I wait your commands. 

You do me great hononiwt 

Not so much ceremony I beg. * 

Present my respects to the* 
gentleman, or his lordship. 

Assure him of my Temem«> 
brance. 

Assure him of my friendship. , 

I will not fail to tell him of it. 

My compliments to her lady- 
ship. 

Go before, aud I will follow 
you. 

I well know my duty. 

I know my situation. 

You confound me with s<^ 
much civility. 

Would you have me then b« 
guilty of an incivility? 

I go before to obey you. 

To comply with your com* 
mand. 

I do not like so much cere- 
mony. 

I am uot at all ceremonious. 

This is better. 

So much the better. 

You arc in the right. 



'"i 
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Aui f» era( ftimi Tnv Mfiuay^ 

ITotb; &(x9 i^oXXi i ; 

A2v that 90(rw( ^/mf (&X^ 

Ti m^tuiOf ih TO vi^tvu, 

JLtyw rh iai, 

Aiyw rl ij^i. 

BaX>M ^iy^vfJUt tli tXrau 

MaKKu r^x**/*^^ ^^' ih'ityta tl^n, 

Nal, fAtt Trnr ir(r*y fAw. 

Etc T^ avifiina-ii fut. 

Ma rnv (|amy t*n. 

VaU ffSi OfA.yv(u, 

lag ifxyvw wmv ti /Afjuc'vo; aTfBftovog. 

S«f ofxfvw licwmi iff T^ Ti/utrjr ^jua. 
Tlig-tva-ili fjLt. 

l^fA/nopai yd trag rh fiiSau»>Tw* 
H* ^iXa fiakij fix^l** ^»^* ^f Xe7i 
^(» tSIo. 

0*^iXii7i |m} tc? oXa ffttf ; 
E'ytJ crSghixtTM fu Tft oXa /cav, xol 
#Wf x«yw Tw M9ttai, 



To qffirm, demf, eemni^ SCe* 



It is true, it is veiy true. 

To tell 70a the troth. 

Really, it is so,. 

Who doubts it? 

There is do doubt. 

I believe it, I do not believe 

it. 
I say yes. 
I say DO. 
I wager it is. 
I wager it is not so. 
Yes, by my faith. 
In conscience. 
By my life. 
Yes, I swear it to you. 
I swear to you as an honest 

man. • 
I swear to you on my honour. 
Believe me. 
I can assure you of it. 
I would lay what bet you 

please on this. 
Your jest by chance ? 
Do you speak serionsly } 
I speak seriously to you, and 
tell you ike truth. 
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nptTTK y» a»f itt^tuow* 

Au7o jjv irvrci ^jJvalov. 

Ti Xotitoy etg thni /mi xaX^y wpMV. 

KaXa^i xaT^. 

ETvai <4/iu^(;. 

a}v tXycn tMi; (Itt) au7^ 

ETvcii ha 't^tvio; fxln &Ttah» 

E ywJ Afrti^ofXHi (ixop»7ft/ci.) 
E'ytJ TO iTirci iid yd yiXacw. 
Trf AXndiin* 
M) ApiffH xa7» iroXXo}. 
Xuyxalavii/ui tig Ttf7o* 

A}y Mr'XOjtAid (If T»7o. 

£*yw ^}y ^iXw. 

E*7ti^ ly»V7tt^yofA/»( it; rSHo, 



I assure you of it. 

You have guessed it. 

You have hit upon it. 

I believe you. 

I must believe you. - 

This is not impossible. 

Then it is very well. 

Well, well. 

It is not true. 

It is false. 

There is nothing of this. 

It is a falsehood^ an im< 

posture. 
I was in joke. 
I said it to laugh. 
Indeed. 

It pleases me much. 
I agree with you. 
I give my assent. 
I do not oppose this. 
I agree. 
I will not. 
I object to this. 



Aid fd ovix^Uv&ns, ud ir9y(a9$ri(, To consult, cmuider, or resolve. 
*i y« iirof aWoiff. 



Ti irpiirn yei XM/ixwfxiv; 



What ought we to do ? 
What shall we do? 
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•IX<7f M»^( M»7i7rpa J* 

aN rl/uc*» iff T>» fihroro^ft; (yij 



\V1iat do yoa adrise me to do ? 
What part shall we take ? 

Let OS do thif. 

It b better that I 

Wait a litUe. 

Would it Dot be better that— 

I wish it were better. 

Yoa will do better if 

Let me g^o. 

If I were in your place, I— 

It is the tame. 
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The reader hy the tpecmens hehio vriU he endhki t§ cmpare the 
fnodem with the ancient tongue, 

PARALLEL PASSAGES FROM ST. JOHN'S OOSFEL. 



Nkv. 

xal h X^yof nloy fxtU BtS* x»l 
©«S; ?7ov h Xiyof. 

2. ElovJof n7ov «^; ttIt Ajx'"' 

8. cTx* [t* 'itoayfxala'] Ji» 
ptffH TOW [Xoyw] lytyf}xay» xiitl 
y^apt; m^oi ih lyivi xMvfya uti 

5- Kal r\ ^c •!; T^jy ffxo7((ay 
scolaXa^f. 

6. ETyiVfV ?v«c Mvdpo^o; ^- 



Au9£y7<xoy. 

Kff^aX. a. 

1. EW Apyff 5v S Xoyof, Kol i 
i|» 6 Xjyo;. 

2. OiHof J» If Ap^ri irpiff ^if 

eiov. 

3. n&/ltt it* aijIS /yiyl7o* il 
Yl^pU »^ fyhil9 wJii tif t 
ytyonf* 



6, Kfil t) ^w; Iv 7ff oiwlt^ 



6. *Eyfyt1o av9pttMrof AffrfttV* 



TOIte I. N P 
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THE INSCRIPTIONS AT ORCHOMENUS FROM 
MELETIUS. 

*OPXOMENO*I, xotytui IxfiWoC, TloXif irore vX9vo-iitfra<ni %tti 
Iffyufwrarrit wpoTifW xnT^fxtyn BmcvTixoI 'A^al^ iff Tn» ovoiny nrof 
i Naif Tonr Xafirm, itg tov bmoTm PnXn-^yn Ti'Xn Oi 0»<n9i7o<, ovrifof 
^i 'ia^f ^V(0xa<f>|9f woT» i/'no Tohr 'Aff«'«>aywtfV. *E«.'ty>i)Vfi^ov tJf 
avrip Tr,> n6>«» Ta Xafiniffia, rs onoiw 'Ayiwof ii/foiF liriyp^'f h 
fy{Km tvhy rS xrioBhroi VaS iv* o>o/utaT» «?< 0»»t6j(», t/»3 to 
II,u,7o<7irfl(daf{tf AfOTTOft ^t rwv fiaertXia^ Botf-tXr^Vi AI0VTOC9 xol 
KwyfMTiyy, ix^^-ac iVwf. *E» fXfV t^ /uuci xoty«c* 

** Ol'ii hixtuy in StyZva ruy y(afi7notwt» 

•* >-aXirtf7if. 
" Mrivif 'AwoXXwyiw *AvTiOx<l/ff A«i Biomi'i'fir. 

" ZwTXif Zw»Xa Ila^io;. 

** 'Pa-K^ooiof. 
'* Nw/ixwof VufxfrfM *A9y}ya.7og» 

** n04»>T^J MTttJir. 

** 'A/xnna; A>iuoxXftff Q^ff'*?©;. 

** AuXnTi?; 
^ 'AortXXsJoTof *A7roXXo^cT*» Kp»if. 

** AuXuuJof 
'* 'Foiintto; 'Po^vna *Afynos» 

" «^ay(a^ *AiroXXiJu'rv tm ^vi« A^Xn/f Avo Ki/pic* 
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** KaXXirfartc 'E^ax/rJ* ©n6!»i«f. 

" A'^tprittf A>jjutax>lot/c ©»r(»rof« 

" AwpoSeo; ^mpodiov Tf»-av?»vdf. 

" 2«J>oxX»i; 2o<>oxXfot>f 'A^tt-wro;. 

" Ka^ipt^of «»o^tJ;ow 0»|<vrro;. 

•* A'xiJttvi|*o; A'gjfwvf A^fi'varof. 

" T'tox, 47«|ff 
*' AM'tXo; A'7t«>ov 'A&W'^rof. 

" AioxX;i; KaXXiM.ri*Oi; eiftitof* 

•* tlfafiw; Ety\ixoi, ©n'^rof. 

" A^^«c A?>nWf. 
" AiOXXn; KtXX«/ix»'it* Bn^trof. 

** K%ipar frytfj^vag, 
•* P*oi*7rirof V'^'tiittirov A'fyaoff 
" T rtytt»idf 
* lViroxp»I»if A ptrofAhou; p'o^iof 

p9 
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'' Ku fAiuSiwy no»i|7n(« 
« AV{a»>fOf A>»rUw«C A'dwaroff. 



** ^api7f(7*a« 

'* XaXiriyxIac 

'* E*pw^ XoQCfalioc eH<^uoc« 

" n9«7<ic 

•• Kpa7wv KXiu-KOf e«(>itOf. 

<«At*Xn7ac 

*' AuXaiwioff 
** Aafx^vilo; rXftJuw A*fy»Of« 

* ^|uia7^-oc A*fxaXtMv Aio^tvc ^vi Movffvtt;* 

•* Tf-ntyaiui^c 
** A'^xXoiTiiiwfOf Ilov^ittO Ta;w7tV0f. 
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** EtTapx,o( H*f«d67w Kopn;viv(» 



E'y aXX^ Ai^cu 



ao-avltf Siowffou &yi9nxay T^jtAtwof cTp^ovIo; aJxtoylo; xX(#; 
ov7o; AXxio^mo;. 



E'y /7/^ At9w. 

jia^X^ agX^v^^^ fxm); d'iiXou9(tt)> A^i..« «»( EtTCwXt 

XiJttf^u) ^wxfr<nt ec A^rUwxa Av) rrT; nvyy^pvi wiia 

iy iroXifX(»g)(^wy, xn twv xtltn^aMif, &ythiutwi rrff o^uyyfct^f T»f 

uiyac "irn^^ »v<fgov(», x^ ^i^(«y %h vanxXny xn V^fJi^fxttiw 

;xiU;t xri itixr/ltXtiif Xi/0riJc»|uuuy sr^ Jlovt/#9V xa^io^cow X^S*''*'~'*> 

uyJf^w rtgx^^^'if |w«v4f AXaXxofiiyiw F AfySy, woXux>«of TWfxIaf 
Tf Ju/xr luNvXu <l|>x *^(*fAttf <|>u;xin Aw^ Tfi( rovyy^pu! ru xalaXvirey 

rf^ flikfiXov, xf| iu4)Joy« 4)uml'»f. Ktj irrfg Jixvwo'iov x»;>i(ro^J^ 
n>tinta, xn Xt/0>{i«/iAOV ^af4«1iX(e( ffll« Twy TroXifAa^x*^^* ^ ^^* 
a7ow7»wv. 
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* A'fx^^*> ^ ^fX*/^**^ ^uvvfxwy fuvo; AVoXxttfAcKw, ft 
" IXa7.'i| MmiTao cl^r>aa; fJUi^^ vpnJx* 0*ixti)<9yn Eu^) 

" T^ ««X«»f TO imun a«(CT mat n^; IfjaiKayia: rm; rtGiffn: ^'jf> 

" VoXiv, <lXX* a«A)^( vavla «f^ vavli;, ic^ A«eJfl6a>0t rn «& 
** ^o?3f; TO*; SfAoXoyittCf d fxh «o7l ItJoMfvev X?^*** E»'^>» 
•* WfJiSai F fr* aviTla^ fittutaai trvlji Timvc ita itnVin; Fi 
** VToo^Ivs (Tovf nyvg X'^^^ ^fX^ "^ X?^**" ^ JTu»br7d( 2 

* ^vwfx^ 9^9tla IfXpfjLaivf Aitoy^ia^ it Eu€o,>ov naV In 
*' fxar^V «"g '^ TP^Atav xn ro» M/uia-> av rail nnvfAala m irro^ 
^ xn TM* 4yaflr» 301 Tait /Svsirv, xq twv iiTTwyt xq xanra Aomjuialsw 

*' tfwyx*^^^ ^ jixalt; il r& hfofjun Ei7^>ov ofaXn. 

** X«; Twv i^0fJLaUo9 e^pyet/ctfiu rdTa^xoyTi Eti< 

* xaff* ixac**. ^VMM/^i^t »i TOXOT ^fpclw Ifa-y/uus; ra; ^ 

* iitafUS xaW >ifr»<» «0y x^ c/AVfcuJoc iVw t4» 'fX^/ui 

• xnlfliifv. 



E% a XXti( Al0Mf. 

* A%oJ»p« <rvtt«pw X«i|r« " NOK%EI. " KaXXfTiTov &fxtapi 
•* xrU «XX«»," eN ov^i fxia E Wiy pn^n Tiot wo», ^ itytVfJtM, 
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The (oUqwin^ is the praspectus of a translation of Ana- 
eharsU into Romaic, by my Romaic master, Marmarotouri^ 
Tvho wished to publish it in England. 

EI/^H'SIZ TTnorPA<I>lKH\ 

n^; Tou; ly ^I'koytxtTg xai f iXiXXtiva;. 

«TaX«j67»»:« x«l 3"itt»:Hv7ai tof l» iutlo'Jtr:^ »j5>j, mpa^ti^ %n\ iioixncug 
vtoXKmv xrtl iinl>o;wv e'^viTv xal rivtuv wv t^v fAynfJinv iit<rw<ralo xaS 

Mta T 7oia E'TTij-Tfuxn irv«i nJa7rox7>j7o;, x«J ty T«v7tt> J^/XifAfif 5 
xp«t'7Tov iiTTjrv ftvayxaia* Jirt"?! Xoiirov w***; /uiovot va "niy t/rifV/ucfdrt, |ui»i 
»/|£t;p'jv7f f M'7e TflJc "fV^nt, Tcvllf-oyovti;? /txfltf,tor6drrOTd7i xal T7tt;;itJpJ9q0»y 
lif 7rt? TB-arpi^ac ,**«;, »7f ra nSn, t» %^%p9vSfjiMl» nui rtfl ^lotxtio-iv 
Tav ; A*v If-iuliiTiyiuifv th; A'xXoynfjTf , *jf fuotfv v» /utaj Wffjry i'j^ifxowf 
'irop'xuTf Tw apyriv xal "njv tsxpooJov tuTv vrfoyovwy p,*;, ^XXa xal 
To7royp«Dtxiyf jut^f oti')(Vi« rag ^tViif TiCy IlaTpiJcuv jurtf » xal ofov«l 
yHprtyu/y-t yivo/ujvoi fxJ Ti^f rfwypa^ixtff Twv Ilfvaxaf, |uac Xtyvy, 
tJtv frvai rti A^dvivai, l^iJ n lvnp%t Ixii at STj^aif r^a faha ^ /uuXia 
imiyn i\ fxia E^Ttrt-^yjift iwo tw aXXnv« T87of wxo?6/utno"» T^y fAfoy 
w?Xr , Kf ivof rnv aAX>iy xal t^. 11 focf?! ay IpwViO'Wfji.iv avlng rug 
ixr\ E'x>»iyaf -yiifaywyi*; fxa;, wo^w twrtpaxiytifltjo-ay va l^tpiimtn/f 
&fyrt; Too-oy tjrtXrttf^f, avuwocoXtuC |uiaf A-Troxp i' oy7ai |u,« ai77t^( Xoyir;. 
** JUadw- tx Z^ci/^iaf ' \\»y(^np<ri;f ay Jiy tirpifip')(^t7o ra tsravfi;^g#ai/y» 
•* Ixnyx KX'fxa7a T»if 'EXXa^a;, a> ifv IfJi^oftHo rri i^mfxala, rti 
•* n9ri xal Tbj No/uu/f Twy 'EXXnrwy, n5«X» /mt.'yn Zxi/d»i; xal to SyofAa 
" Nol r& mpciytJM* «7w x«l i ir/At1ipo( *Xa7f i;, ay 2o l/xav^ovi 9» 9v 
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" tmmtf&uf, ih ll»f»7e yet wpox^pn^v tl( r^ vSy^ynf ?v. A'y h fy f^f 
" V9fjixBfln(ihl(tlal^t ra rv ZiXtwo^* At/iuffyv9xa2nMaxv,d)yllt/K^« 
" V(2 fv9fAf^ tini ifti wHlKufynffif Ta ^9*1 Tafy O'fxoytytiv TV* efy 6 T^'filwf 
" ih &imt9l^ilo T»ff n/^.oJutt; xal THf yapiiV?i0'/uurc « ^*ifJiMr9tvu{, 
" }iv htffian tl{ r»s A'^X'*S *^ &Kfoalth rv. A*v i Km; A*v^apo'c;» 
" ft Kt/piOf A*6ISa( B<»p9o>^^7o; l)v &yfyiva^x« /ui fx.ryn'ktff liri/MoWb 
" x»l 9xi4'ty 9Vf vXloy f/xp(7ir( Xi/yypo^XM; ^nnr 'EXXWv* Iff^n/vofv 

'' atSlS wp*mimfJMo9ri, wd tig ^^S 'Fet( ExJ^wWeuxii AtaXiW7tf( 
** fjiflt^Uia^** Kal h lA Xiytu, ol Vfw7ipoi, m ih imipa* ii» 
tinyt^e Ti?C npoy6v«( /bu»c> ^(Xav fw; crt^i9(pctfv7a« fxalaiwc fJuxP* "^ 
yuy> AJ7a l)y iTmi A^ta IfBuo-iaaulw iui ri f tXeyivl; TpaiXtf, irveu 
2) f (>aX40ir( TipfxaySf ^r^f tfjJIa^foci vh Nioy A*iiax.<*f9(y &vd t» 
TaT^Ktf f{f Ti rip/ucavixiv. 

A*y XMffiy Ha) ^fxiM; 3(Xa>fAiv w3 |tAi0i|«fAiv «rnc yvuVrwc Twr 
XafAffptvy Nf»7op0(tf|u^Ttt;y iffv ttutfxai o{ ^at//LAiK$-o} IxfTvoi Tlfo^a7opic 
^fMuy, af litiOvfJuSfxtf fi fjJiAwfxtf rn* vpoejov Mat av^riaiy Ttt.v it; 
«r»; Ti'x.vtt; xol EVir^fxa; xal it; xadi aXXo iflo; fAa^acitf;^ ay 
l)(WfAiv vifiipyitav va yiwftffwixn miBn %etiayifAt9nt nal ^otvp 
^uvfJMg'iii xal |uciy»Xir; A*y}pac» it xa2 mpoyhtti ^fAwv* 911/, vifAi.f Jh 
ynvft{o|Mfy, lie xaipov i^rv cl A'XXoyivi'iV ^aufJM^utnf avliiit %al fie 
vali;a{ vavloietaSv MaBri^wQ rfM«i, af ffi/v2p»fAWfAiy aitayUf 
VfodufAw; It; Tnv E*Klo0'ty tS ^aVfAao'iy nitt 0-tyyyp»/AfAa7o; •» Nuf 
A*vaxapaia;(. 

*H|txi7; «*y of vVoyiypttfAjuutoi ^iXo/niv fK7iXl0'f( torpoOt/juwc t^ 
Mi1a4>faffiv tJ Bi^Xttf juii Triy xa7fli* ri ii/y<Jo* ^/utry xaXn^ ^pofl-iy trie 
yu'y Nod* 4/uu»f ifxiTio;* xal ixlMff to7o ilf TViroVf ^JXopv r) 
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O Xov rh TvyypafXfA* ^iXtt y/yii if; Tifxyf ^w^ixa xa>7cj |tA(|Uii|9<V 
Tri; *l7nXiXTi; E*xJo9iw;. H*Ti/iA^ SXtf rS Zt/yypajU/UAlo; tTvMt fioptvitf 
jfxa/^f] Tn( Diivvti; itti r^y tvpov^rixtiv twv riwy^'a^txwy Wivaxivy. o! 
9<Xoyiyti; % IvyifOfxnl^; vrftmi v« tvXttpufff*! it; xm9i To/mev ^io,-(yi lyn 
xal KapAvlttViM •rxeo'i tti; Bifvvti;, xal Tw7o X<"F^^ XMfx/uJav vpiWiYi 
uhX* tv9vi huS ^1 Kit T^ tVMpaJo^f & T^jiao; ru^wfxfyo; xol ^ifxfyo;. 

*TS.fpwfxmi xa\ iCiatfxwte ^<a^twoi7i 'EXXnycvy nmi^i;. 
Tn; v(xtlifac &y&itn( /f»»p7»tfxivoi 

'iwawn; Map/MMpo7vf nc* 
AiffA^ ?pie( Bivi/pn;* 
Zvvpf^wy Ilpi^e;. 
L'» Tpiiriw, rrj vjfwl^ Oxlw^p/v, 1799. 



THE LORD'S PR4YER IN ROMAIC. 

SI TIATEPAMAZ S ftau tXo-ai if; rot); JpayoJ;, ef; clyi«^^ t* 
oyofx& ffv. A*; iV9*t yJ jBao-iXiU ffv. A*; yJvti t^ ^iXi/ua av. IC«9ifJf 
•I; riy lipavhf t^n xal •»; 7»iy ynv. Ti ^I'tv/mffxa; ri xa9»i|uii,-iy)v» Ug 
fx»( vh ernfxtfi, K»t ouy^vtfncr* fJMg rra Xf^'l/^^Ct k«^w( m»1 Ifxu; 
<'^^}OC*^P*^fA*y ^'<^C xpio^iiXl7a; /ua;. Kal fx^ /uuT; fjpii; it; 9tipaafjt^, 
«XXa' IXivli pwWp»; Airi t^v iroytipiv* CT Ti l^ix^ffx iTvai ^ foff^iim 
l\ A Ji^juuf xmI a Ufa iff tm); «l«vya;. 'AfAt^y. 
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Df GREEK. 

IIATEP 4pirp S IV ToT; vpnoT;, mymoBnlm t4 oftfut ov. E*xA3w <! 
jBoriXa* 0V yirnAqra t) d<Xi||uu» «Vy •; i ? i^ov^s aid ni Tiic yv* 

deit ifMf i; fifxa; iSc vnfoo'fxSv, AMu» ^oai V^£ ^*^ ^ «miifv. cTfi 



BUD OF TOUTMK I. 




T. DiAVnON. Lombai44trMt, 
WkltdHan, London. 
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